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3 8 H IS Play not 1 e 
& the Ends of my Writing it, the 
Reader, Ipreſume, may reaſon- 


E 2 TH : 
Nl 92 ably expect that (according to 
| " Cuſtom) I ſhould: endeavour to 


A süimte that they who diſlik'd it are 


either Fools, or Poets: Now my ſole De- 
pendance being the Judgment of an Audi- 


. ence, *twere Madneſs in me to provoke ? em. 


And I may with more Safety, and leſs Trou- 
ble, perſuade them into a good Opinion of 

their Senſe, than my own. *Tis dangerous 
to quarrel with a whole Town, as tis diffi- 
cult to pleaſe *em ; there is no appealing to 
Apollo's Court, after an illegal Sentence from 
them, their Will is Law, and? tis but rea- 


ſonable it ſhould be "Dy! ſince they pay for 


their Power. 
I am willing to and to my Prayer in my 
Prologue, and to acknowledge it has had 


a favourable Fate: I intended (but I had 


ſome conſiderable Hinderances, which the 
Reader ſhall: know preſent! y to have made 
the Town ſome Amends in this Play for their 

l Aa. 3 extra · 1 2 


The PRE FAC - 
1 Favours to H Firlt : For I 
am ſo far from that Vanity of thinking my- 
ſelf conſiderable enough to have receiv'd 
ny Prejudice from my Enemies, that I am 

ready to acknowledge was Want Merit 
in the Play, not Underſtanding i Fn Audi. 


ence, that made it meet with no kinder 


Reception. All I propoſe is to lay down a 


ſome Excuſes why. it is not more deſerving. 
But tho I am ready to confeſs its Defects, 


vet 4 would villpgly be thought: able to . 


mend them. My firft Hindrance was my 
Want of Time 3 for rather than loſe a Win- 
ter (the Profits of my other being ſo con- 
ſiderable) I forc'd myſelf to invent a Fa- 


ble? Now- my; firſt was ; ſpontaneaus, and 


conſequently. more eaſy: The one was the 
kindly Product of my Faney, this of my 
Judgment: (I mean of that little] udgrent 


[. have) That was a Cherry gather'd in 


July! z this was merely. ripen'd by Artifice 


in April, "twill hardly admit of a Diſpute, 


| which muſt Conſequence have the mote 
natural and pleaſing VWUͤꝙ 


Another Hindrance was my too nice Ob- 


ſervation of Regularity (which tho' I pre- 
tend not exactly to have follow'd, yet per- 
haps I am ſomething nearer than moſt of 
our late Comedies) the Sdene never break - 
ing in any Act but the Third, and then not 
to an unreaſonable Diſtance, nor without a 


Kur Re neceſſitous 
Aber 1K 5 7 42 * 


— 


0 _ 
. 8 ” 
Ks e 
* 


Buſineſs of my | 
different People ; and not to miſs the Advan- _ 


ex 1 AS 114 
on uv 


4 7 


neeeſſitous Occaſion? 1725 Time I think is 


obviouſly compreHende@' in five Hours. But 


this Confinement is a great Hindrance to 
Vatiety of Incidents, which provided. they 


are natural after they are brought in, I rhink 


may very reaſonably divert us, without ob- 
ſerving that Strictneſs. And tho' I am ready 
to grant that a good Play is much the bet- 
ter for being regular; yet on the other ſide, 
it muſt he allow'd a double Art and Laboul 

to make it both regular and diverting, and 
of the Two, truly J don't fee but Men of 
the greateſt Senſe had rather have their Fan- 


cies pleas'd, than their Judgment ; and 1 


can't help wiſhing, tho too late, that I had 
ie a looſer Rein to the former. b 
Another Inconvenience was, that during 
the Time of my Wrizing the two firſt Acts, 
I was entertain'd in the New Theatre, and 
of Courſe prepar'd my Characters to the 
Taſte of thoſe: Actors, and they having the 
two moſt experienc*d, I might there (with- 
out diſcouraging the People of this Houſe) 
have expected a more Maſterly Performance. 
In the middle of my Writing the Third Act, 
not liking my Station there, I return'd again 
to the Theatre. and was then forc'd, 


as far as I cou nh Navere, 0 confine the - 
rlons 0 the Capacity of 


5 £4 © 


age of Mr. Dogget's excellent Action, I 
. prepar' d 


Mad wo 7 


1 "The PREPACE. 


prepar 4 a low Character, which (bo £ 
dare not recommend it to the Reader) I 
knew from him cou'd.not fail of diverting ; 
J have ſeen him play with more Succeſs I 
own, but;neer ſaw any Man wear a truer. 
Face of Nature ; ; and indeed the two laſt 

Acts were much better perform'd than I 
cou'd have propos'd in that other Houſe ; 

the Difference is only this, had it been there, 
I had propos'd ſome Scenes more of a Piece 


with the former Acts: But however, the 


Performance of the whole was better than 
my Expectation from ſo thin, and I may 
add, ſo uncertain a Company: For we are 

no more ſure of the honeſt Endeavours of 
ſome that are honeſtly paid, than they are of 
Bread when they leave us: I was forc'd to 
write to the Mouths of thoſe I knew. wou'd 
ſpeak as well as they cou'd, and not think 
themſelves above Inſtruction : Every one did 
their- beſt, and I thank em: But however 
a Fort is in a very poor Condition, that 


(in a time of General War) has but an hand- 


ful of raw young F ellows to maintain i bes 1375 


T HE 


T HE 


PROLOGUE. 


Still let their ſecret Ve anity prevail 3 ; 


And when they're damm d by you, turn Wi No, ant rail. 


"Tis not, ſay they, our writing abel or ill, 
But as the Toaun g i th mood, of - fill 5 


Senſe, Humour, Wit, and Pht, tho ne er fo nice, 


All take the Tinfure from their vain Caprice: 
Their weak Digeſtion, and their fickly Taſte, 
Nauſeates this Hour, what feafted em the Jaſt. - 
Our generous Soul now's of another Minds, 
He thinks you'are to Mercy wvell inclin d; 
Show you a Beauty, and you'll ſoon be kind. 


Nor do you care from whence the Charmer Bb. ; 


Let her foft Voice but pleaſe you while fbe fangs. 
By DE Experience this our Author knows, 


The from the Stage his humble Muſe aroſe. 5 - 


Your Approbation Was 2 tindly Hoon, 
I fvelÞd fo high, 
But rbb it avere, you flill thought fit to ſpare 
The Tree, for what it might hireafter bear; 50 
Nor dann'd the Poet for the worthleſs Player. 


He muſt his Fate to want of Merit owe, 

2 thinks the greateſt Merit is in pleaſing you. 
You'll pay him well, if. you approve the Feaſt, 
And you.are ſure beſt aua of your. a 14 77 11 

If he can pleaſe—— 

Yall hardly flarve him by a foiteful 26 

He hopes the beſt, but does your Fudements truſt, 
Or ſave, or dann his Play, hell think Jou Just. 


A 5 : 


This Thought confirms him, if he. fails Jou now, on?” 7 


you ſwore "tas not Gs 0 own. 


OST Authors, außen their barren Labours * 


TDI] 
7 


* 
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uE 


. L. TITTY in Lare 3 


|  Longuille, in Love with OB, I | 
Major Rak ib, an old Rake-hell, * Penkethas- 
bt Fack Raliſb, his Son and Companion, Mr. Powel. . 

Br Maſs Johnny, Lady Manbooe $ Son, Aa 

| bh borne School- boy, 7 N Ders. 
i ther Benedic, his Governor, 5 
i j Prieſt, 8 —.— 


[| 5 * Fe to el. . e 


* 


» 
- $8 \ 
> * = 
11 
1 SEL 
* Z bs 4 


Lady Marker, « an gia Lady, "hs. Pal 8 
Leonora, her Daughter, a Eoquet, * Knight." WL 


Emilia, Longvill's di Siſter, ſecretly in due Regers. ; = : 
Love with Lord Lovemore, . . = 
I Oltzia,ber 1 Friend, engag'd to Longoilk, Mrs. Cibber. we 

I | 3 Tale, Woman to Leonora, _ - 2 

„ Woran to Lady Manlove, : ur Ku. bh 

2 5 | eee and Waiters, | | 5 
v. 8 c EN i dg and de Time of Adina 
ins ne nen A * 
SC 3 | X 2 eh Kela 8 Y N 58 - 
BY \ 3 4 7 . \\ 990 ; 1 * A Nn 


* 7 
ot * 1 Sh Y > **, # * 1 P'S A 
1 a ry fe 
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VS SPY 7. 
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0 2 E —— a 6 . 
1 0 R 7. H E — 324 
, * P ng 2 * 9 - 2 * 3 — 
0 Wade Tie 2] | 


He vViEFTS 


7 mn 
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LA br. in FasH ü 
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444 a7 wil ww ati +v4ikat 4 Sa 41544 ; 344 J's * "cf ; 
q * 


"Co 


— 1 89 THI 7261 191 
an bas da 4 Nd Mi 1 rag be V 21 gailfe 
pag apr; 74 7 A hs -y =} - bs 9 Mg * 18 23 1211 5 
8 CE NE, An 4 uli. Ganga 5 
Enter 5 & in his * ight-Gowng his Valet Taiting. 


08 and a e 0153 and% 
La. Sir! ee ol 7 15 
A . le my Sitter furri g. * 
La. I faw her in enden a 


SN W above an Hour ago, Sir; I believe 
ſhe is now in her Cloſet. 

Lon. Leave Word with How Woman F ark Wend ahd 
whew! ſhe comes out, deſire to ſpeak with her. [Br 
Laguerre. I have obſerved of late, ſhe has loſt her 
Gaietys: is mueh alone and laſt Night, When I in 
formed: her of my Lord Lowerr;'s Conſtancy tos the un: 
grateful Lanora, the expreſed a ſoſt Concern, that ſeenedi 
to flo from ſomew)hat more than common Pitch. 


Twonld trouble me to know the. low d Man, who 
every. Moment begs that Pity from another, ſhe want; 


43% 8s 


froni him; a Man whoſe Virtues are his Ruin, who 
neva doing il ill himself, era it T. | higheſt Gize, _— 


| e Ws . 
1 * doube che Cnc ef his Miftres” 1 have often 
| trove to wake him from his Lethargy, and am ſtill re- 


About de time r ä 


there? 
rods Laguerre. 


TC La. Sir, my | Lady will wait on you. f 
Lon. "Tis well! ! has no one been to ſpeak with me cis 
Morning ? 


new Play; he has left his ern and oy he 7 
dine with WIe Af 


gerous to ſay a civil thing toa"dull Poet, as to an old Lady: 


telling the World, you like both their Face and Fancy: 
When he comes, give him Ten Cane, and let me hear 
no more of him. 


Foot. Sir, here is a Letter for ew; ' 64 4 
Lon. Who brought it: 3 
Foot. A Servant from Madam Olivia. 1% 
11705 1 ne ,sxxit. Footman, 
9 . | 2 "Tie (Read) f 


- 1:66 J fall be in Jun about Three & C bel, Le Lap 


| +» Kenfingiov, Wedneſday |Moming, | MF 
| bk. If my Lady Manlove can ſpare me 0, if ſho grüdges 
3 my Company, 'tis a Sign that ſhe has a Mind to 

it: PH appoint her a Meeting, and laugh at her ground- 


when _ apo ow fair a Dockemion” D'has made 


_ kW 
—— — —.— — —＋—⏑—äũü‟ʃk'fü—ͤ —Ä——— — 


ſolv'd while there is Hopes, never to give him or. 


© Manlove can ſpare you) you will know where 40 fd Olivia. 


bet Jealouly : Nay, 1 know ſhe won't Pare herſelf,” 


La. Only Mr. l Sir, the Author of the laſt : 


Lon. 'The Devil's in that Fellow ; I find it's as Rea) | 


For they are equally ſure. to libel np ur Judgment, by - 
& 


_ 4 
— _ o = * 
(n L 3 FF b 4 4 wha S224 V9 $43 #5 4. 8 * 


*＋ 4 GE 
7 , 9 * - * - = * * ** 


. * — 2 a _ 
1 * OR; ay 4% , PA 4 * 
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Te Lavy in Parmrom. 9 


4 


26d Arete bb: eien Rania, M 5 i .+ 


En. Neither Devotion, Honour, Resten; "Patidniad, 
or Complaints, can ſtop the Tuts of my diſtemper d 


Thoughts: Deſpair, and Love, like double Poiſons, 


ſwell my Soul, yet with alternate Heat and Cold refuſe 
to kill, and ſpitefully ſupport a wretched Being! — Was 
ever Maid thus cruelly purſu'd by an unhappy Paſſion ! 
To ſee'thie Man ador'd, till proſtrate at my Rival's Feet, 
while her diſſembled Coyneſs but inflames him more 
They talk of Mens Deſpair! their Racks, and Tor- 

tures! thoſe are Pleaſures, to the Torments of a Wo- 
man's ſecret Love ! for they have flill the Privilege of 
Speech, of ſoſt Complaints, and dying Murmurs: But 


we, (hard Fate !) are ev'n condemned by Nature's 


Laws, to an eternal Secrecy. For Love can never break 
the Priſon of a Virgin's Breaſt, "while Modeſty, and rigid 
Honour are its Gaolers. O Lovemore | why were op 
born to — * and ruin 8 


1 


. Siſter, good Morrow ! I have'a Preſent for you. 
[Gives her a Writing.) —— ö Give this Letter 


"+ 
14 


to the Servant below. . [Exit Laguerre. 


Eni. What's here? Pray ei double the Fayour, | 


and without giving me the Treuble c of; - A Peruſal, RE 1 


let me know'the Contahts .. 
Lon. *Tis your Portion, Siſter. | 1 . 0 
Eni. My Portio! TTW ͤ 
Len. Tis true, my Father left you! to my Care, aid 4 
by his Will, gave you Ten Thouſand Pound, provided, 21 
my Conſent were not wanting to your Marriage: Now». 
I know' there muſt be an Uneaſineſs, where there is the 
leaſt Confinement : Therefore, to ſree you from all 
Doubt, and that your Fear of my Conſent may no way. 


1 


check your Inclinations, I here reſign my T ntereſt in 
you: Fortune ; ; when ycu can find a Man, whoſe rer 


challenges ; 


— 


74 „ xt K Sowa. Or, i 
challenges your Eſteem, or whoſe faithful Paſſion claims 
your Pity, be laviſk' in your Gratitude, and crown his 
Wimes with your Bed and Fortan. 
Emi. In every thing, yon ſhow yourſelf the LE os 4 
Kkindeft Brother ſtilb: But yet, I hope, twill not diſpleaſe q 
Wl! | you, if I return your Preſent ; Marriage is a dangerous + 
| Journey; Love's a blind: Guide, and thoſe! thatifallow 
him, too often, loſe their Way. No! when I love, it 
ſhall be with Security, your Opin ha} Ao ee 
lf, and protect . 
| Lon. But. Love,. ale is 2 Tyrant Ma and 1 ne- 
ver waits for ſawcy Counſel : Fhe Time may come, 
| when you will wiſh your Fortune at your own Diſpoſal ! 
D ee believe it impoſſible you ſhou'd ever love? 
. Emi, Ha! I am betray d! his Words, his Looks, 
have quite diſarmed me! [ 4de.] Why, Brother, do you 
ask ſo ſtrange a Queſtion, that 1 ſhou' d ever love!] You 
know J am a Woman, not cruel in my Nature, and 
have a Heart, which when you adviſe me to diſpoſe, I * 
ſhall not rather die than part with it. ' - - „„ 
Lon. And are you ſure, you have: not ? Did you never 
love, Emilia? ö 
Emi. That Word has ruin'd me ; Oh never levane 


ſee the Da again ! LAlade. 
b Tan. al &- wh is diſorderd Then Say] F ears are true: 


p Age wv 3+ 


E. O! I kes z you ask no more. * TE 
Lon. Ha! no more; nay, then I muſt have all! Dear 
Emilia, think me not a faithleſs Guardian, that wou'd 
take a baſe Advantage of thy Love: Look on me as Iam, 
thy careſul Brother, that thinks his Life no longer uſe· 
ful, than i in ſerving thee : Nay, ev'n in thy Love III 
ſerve thee, and hope tis in my Power too : Come, lay 
afide thy Fears, and reaſon calmly with me. 881 : 
Emi. Reaſon with you Why do you wiſh me plung'd g 
| in 2 e ? F. or Reaion ever . a LY . | 


* 4 
1 # $** x * 12888 
7 © ; 4 7 
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The L AD in FASR TON. 15 
Lom Pq: not indulge theſe melancholy n ; 
8 nume me the Man; that thus difburbs che! 
; Eni. Then indeed, you will e me — bil owe e 
| e eee . wee 
1 "Fs 8 he beſt delbrves tint Heppines. | 
I. boch a Friend: will never make my Wer 
wretched. 
Emi. Alas! His * 1 Gans. out-weighs, Is 
Friendſhip, aims every Hour to make another happy. 
Lon. His Love, Emilia is grounded on your Rival's 
Virtue, and Judge Leuten * Weak is that: Foun- 
dation. 
Emi, ] grant ſhe is inconſtant, looſe, and; . 
as the Sand ; yet his Eye, the falſe Optick of his Love, 
; Preſents her as a fixt ufiſfraken Ju n. he vows 
ta;build his -Happineſs-! | 
Lon. But I ſhall ſhortly turn hi friendly End o _ 
Tube, and draw her _Failings :nearev to biz” View: Of 
 Y which this very Day, I have eng d ain wy 
Y convincing Proſpect. 
Emi. Which Way, I 1 i, ink — 50 for ore 
a ſecond Happineſs not to fee him wretched! © | . 
Eon. Thus it ian a Daſpute Yeſterday: with. my | 
Lord, concerning Leonora, I urg d his Weakneſs home, 
and laid her Fa lſhood clear before him. At length, my 
friendly Arguments brought him to this Concluſian. 
About an Hour hence, by his free Conſent, I am to viſſt 
her, and have leave to feign myſelf her Lover, and urge 
my Paſſion with all the ſeeming. Tenderneſs that Friend- 
ſhip can inſpire; and if my Axt can, drag from her, the: 
leaſt Acknowledgment of Love for me, or hut. an un 
generous Contempt; of his unwearied Conſtancy, he 
vos, his deep Reſentment ſhould. rene tear her from 
# his Heart. 
. It has a Face, indeed 3 but how v vill wy Lad 
be Witneſs of her POE: +1 150.4 i. 
odd. . 8 = D 22 


16 Wo MAN S WIT: Or, 
Lu T have already brib'd* her Servant; Who is to 
eee g pee ſhall both hear, and-ſee 
it all. 1 Ain I fff FI wet” 1 

Fins. There $ Dangeviim the Attempt: Be wary Bro- # 
ther, for ſhou'd her artful Eyes c—_ you 1 chen 1 F 
were doubly wretched. 
Ton. Nouriſh no ſuch Fear, Baile, I have a treble 
Guard upon my Heart, the Baſenels « of _ . 80 
own l Peace. e : 

G33 32:15 3 C13 AEDT. 
FLA: 43, 2 Lagnerre. 

Tag: & Sir, -my Lord Lovemore 1'. 51 

Emi. Farewel ! T'll ſtudy to deſerve your Care: 5 
dare not 2 5 an me, leſt my Guilt n me. 


> ISS Ay — e 8 
n Bs 2 


FE TEL Min e ee | 
| bauer, your erat, TI. leave r to your hs: 
. Low. We have none of ha Canſqunce Madam, 

to be preferr'd to your Company. ' 

Emi. My Lord I beg you will ee me : 1 am in 

1 tis Chapel - time „ SF 

L. Low. Twere a Sacrilege e e Madera, : 
to hinder {ret ene a ee pee to the 


* * 
p 75 : 


World. 4 15505 5 
Ini. My Lord, purines > e Exit Emilia: 
L. Lov. Your Siſter, Charles, is a Fond agreeable 

- Woman; why don't you look. out a c. for 185 yr 
are her Guardian? 
Ton. I have ler Fortune to'difpole of, my 1 But 
not her Inelination, wie" the has choſen, 1 am "oy 100 
pay down the Money. T2 1 4197 
L. Lov: Her Money m may raiſe many a Kalte hee: 

Paſſion, and young Women ſeldom want a little N 5 pa fl 

Vanity to ſtamp it into current Love. _ 

Een. I hope, my Lord, in 4 little time to give you a : 


| very fi Proof of her Jadgmenl. 0171. £6 


Type LADY in Fas HIO N. 17 
E. Zov. Prithee, let me underſtand vou. ; 
Len. Tis yet an Infant Secret, in a Day or two it may 
ſpeak plainer; in the mean time, my Lord, how ſtandds 
your Reſolution towards my Deſign upon Leonora? 
L. Lov, F aith, Cbarles, I have yet ſome Scruples, 
but as they riſe, my Confidence in thy F riendſhip. ſtill 
removes em: What time do you propoſe to viſit her? 
75 [ Looking on his Watch, 
1 Now, this Morning. 


L. Low. You will bo ne, i within lf an Hur | 


of Twelve. 
Ton. Time enough! we ſhall find * athes: raue a 
Tuo, I'll warrant you. 
L. Lov. That's ſcarce Time enough to ſet yout: pe- 
ruke: For I ſuppoſe you deſign to comb her into Com- 
pliance. A firſt Rate Beau at leaſt ? Do you conſider 
how mych time is regard e art ins ſuch an 
a. 1323134 STI 2 
Len. Half an Hour des it 4s well as half a Sem, 
Man. 
L. Lev. You W be of another Opinion, if you 


were army Lord Tl To's Loves. ; S 


Lon. No, no: Tis not that his LA Goal 
to employ half the Morning at his Glaſs: But the ſoſt 
Rogue can't part with his own dear Image under ſix 
Hours Admiration : For a powder'd Wig is as ſoon put 
on, as an uncomb'd one: Tis not a fine Coat, but Af- 
ſectation that makes a Fop : And that you know is 4 
kind of Surtout, a Man may flip it over his Cloaths. 5 

L. Lov. Then you think a little AﬀeAation will cr . 
a recommend you. 

Len. Take the Boxes nd jon: ah full third Day of 
| a favour'd Poet, you'll ſcarce find three Beauties will 
allow you a Gentleman without it: I never knew your | 
fine ſet-up Woman of Quality, that did: not ſpend three 
Parts of her Life in NT the Art of fan 
1 * 3 | 0 


I. Low 


rr 
a „ + as ala 5 
r — 8 —— - — 


r 
IL. Lov. Well, IJ yet hope you are miſtaken” in Teo- 
nra: What you call Affectation, 'to me has always been |. 
the Height of Breeding, a modeſt Freedom, an agrees 4 
able Gaiety, and an irvineible Coldneſs. 1 3 
Lon. J am ſorry, my Lord, re Diteal is b bent, 
that yoo but the 3 can cure you : For I 

cn tis much againſt my Nature to triumph oer a2 
Woman's Weakneſs : But if Women are weak, who 
ſhall truſt em? And if I ee my Friend in Danger, ſhall 
not I ſhow the Snare prepar'd for him? bs 
I. Dov. Twas thus I had excugd you to Myſelr be⸗ | 
fore : = do you believe her falſe through Weaknely or or 
Deſign 
ov: Fa acer ed. | 
L. Lov. How then do you propoſe to win her by an 
aſſected Paſſion, when my Sineerity cannot move her? 
Lon. Your Sincerity never will, my Lord: She is light 
by Nature, hates a Man that preaches Virtue by Ex- 
ample, and ſhows the Baxeneſs of her Principles by the 
Firmneſs of his own; ſhe loves aWretch that joins. with 
her in Vanity, your gay unthinkiog Spark, by the 
Compariſon of whoſe Nonſenſe ſhe '2dmires her own 
Wit : Jeſide. 1 re Owe. * fo: nee 
me. 
| 15 2 * What Reason?“ | 
Lan. By her-publickly Nm PR me. 
. e e to eco OE warrant 
POW wort. i 287% d 
| . a 1 ln to bod 
Far. Sir, m/ Lady Marlove is in a Chair bee, and 
defires to know if you have any Company with you? 
Lon. Though I am loth to truſt my Perſon with hs, 
I:wou d be civil to the Mother of your Miſtreſs, my Lord: 
Deſire her Ladyſtip to walk up, and tell her I am 
alone: It won't be amiſs firſt to expoſe the Mother's 
Character. LA.] This is the third Wit 1 . 
1 from her this Week, my Lord. | | 
bo 1 L. 1 


* * 
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The LAV in FAS HI . 19 
I. Lou. How came you ſo intimate? 5 
Lon. One Day unſortunately W nan g the F Abet 
of her Rye, or ſo, ſhe ou d not reſt till ſie had taken 
me aſide, to ask me, if my Deſigns were honourable > 
And ever ſince ſhe is eternally; labouring to eonvinee To | 
tbat ſhe has no real Averfion to Mgtrimen ...-. 
L. Low. You ſee what tis to be complaiſnr, Chunk 
Lon. If you ſtep into that Cloſet my Lord, perhaps | 
you. may--over-hear ſomething that will ſurprize- you 3 
however, your time won t be . dr lies*a . Miltow 


— 


- 


L. Lau. Vou ou'll oblige me. 1 og 81 
Ton. Here the . away, — TP, 4 211 hoot 
1 880 IL. Lov V. gov into 47 cu. 


Enter Lady Mantove. | 


Lon. 3 Vour mot humble Servant, this iv. 
unexpected Favour. , CLE 19077, 02 
I. Ma, Why a Favour, Sir ] Des think Tllerer gr 
a « Favour to.any Man. Fil year we Women of Ml 
See bye lock'd up in n Cloſet, if we wou'd avoic 
Sandy Can t ane pay an  tarmleſs Viſit, but you m 
imme iately conclude one deſigns you a Favqur; I vow 
to yu I came with a Deſign to bes a Fa avour of 
vou. : . ä 
5 Ts a Fivour, Madam, chat von yi wake uſe 
f | I73- 1 © * 
on me. We 

L. Ma. Uſe v Really, Sir, ; 1 don! 4 werten 
yo x V hat do you mean? But come ! Zh 
let "you ſee 1 date rely upon my own Conduct, — 

Come Sir, 1 will venture to ſit down by J. 
Lon. Oh! Madam, you honour ET. ge. 

L. Man. Well! Mr. Long wille, you littte think 

a ſeeret Buſineſs I have to communicate to you ! I 1 4 
we are : private ! ? oh lex 'V 22 Private, and T 1 will in ; 


1. 


is open to you. pk DEI e 
| 2 
„ N 7 21 A Lor. 


* 
22 


2 EE Ar Or” 
.be Len Wait without ! — Now ! 


2 4 
L. Man. You ole; Sir, n 


with yon about ! — about a — I'll ſwear, Mr. Longuilles 
you-look mighty well Te d!) | 


Lon. —— That wo” be ſuidd more juſtly of our | 


Ladyſhip, Madam & 92t YI! | 
L. Man. 0 Iond! I! Oh! Jet! 1 am all in a 


Flame! ſuch a Colour! prithee do but feel my Pulſe a 


little ! — So, if I can but get ihto Diſcourſe with him, I 


may ſave my Buſineſs for another Viſit To- morrow. fide. ' 


Len. They are very high indeed , Madam ; but you 
look the better for it. 

L. Man. Lot pofble! well ! Mr. 8 I am 
inclin d in real Charity, to encourage all your Offers, if 
it were only to keep you from ill Women ; for I know 
there are ſome ſo ravenous of you, that they follow you 
| to your Chamber in a Morning, and have the Conſi- 
3 dence to force themſelves upon you; now, dear ſweet 
| Mr. Longoill, don't encourage theſe. confident Crea 
tures: 127 me beg it of you for your dun fate. 


[Preſſing his Hand. 
2555 So! I fd no Women ſees an ugly Face in ter 


laſs. 
N. . Pll ſwear I cou'd find in my Heart. to viſit 


ba 


you every Morning, merely to prevent thoſe wicked, | 
Creatures having their Ends of you. 


Lon. That were too great A Trouble 1 No 1 8 5 


1 have an admirable Way to avoid em: Shall I ſhow ; 
you how I wou'd uſe ſuch a Woman? I ask your Pardon, 
Madam, but ſuppoſing you were ſuch a one! 
L. Man. Oh ſon! 1 hate to act an odious Part. 
[Holding his Hand. 
' 3 25 Why, you can't miſß it, Madam, you need but 
1 fit as you do! == Now, * ſqueeze my Hand a 
| tes: 


L. Man. 


re * —— 
* 8 3 


The LADY in FASHION 21 
I. ow E Jeſu | I cou'd not do it for the Univerſe 
©, [Lets it go ſuddenly. 
| Shs Then I b een you had done it, Madam, 
upon which I flatly tell her, that 
I. Man. Fiſh, [ Ries ] Lord? What care I what you 
tell her: If you will Tet'-me „ 0 wy Takndl, 
ao 
Lon. (Walking after ber.) I ſay, Madam, I tell her, 
| chat my Inclinations lie elſewhere ; that ſhe flings away 
her Time ; that her Fondneſs is more diſagreeable than 
ber Perſon; that I wonder at her Impudence in taking 
Civility for Love; that ſhe is ugly without Exception ; 


Coy without Coldneſs; in Love without Hope; Nice 


without Offers ; Wanton without Youth ; Kind without 
Courtſhip ; and Craving without Conſcience. 


L. Man. Well! Well ! have you done yet a. | 


Defigns + that her Man is every Body s ths 


No- body is hers ; that her Charms are quite exhauſted ; g 


and Time writes upon her Forehead n Remember 


the Poor 1. © 
L. Man. prithee! What a Humour's this? 


Ten. That her Modeſty is more painted than her n 


and both ſo much, that no Man can ſee either or 6. hy 


I. Manx. Mr. Longwille. 
Tan. That her Company is worſe 0 Sickneſs 3 and 


; that I had as lieve be viſited by the Small-Pox. 
I. Man. Piſh! Will you never ha*done ? 


Lon. That in ſhort ſhe is ſo deteſtable, that eva the 


Pleaſure of Revenge cou'd not raiſe me to give her a 


0 oP The Devil's in't if _ won't nn, her! 
LA.. 
— Mas. I don 1 Sure, 1 11 


mean all this to me ! I find I muſt tell him my Buſineſs 
to put him out of this Humour ! Prithee, Mr. Longeille, 


god ! you have quite tir d yourſelf ! 


— 


fit down a little, I want „„ is 


22 Woman's WrrT: Ox, 
Lon. Now, Madam; your Commands! 2 

. 2 fuppoſe, Sir, you are not 3 l 
Link Loupmert's Faſſion for my Daughter: Now, Sir, he 
being your particular Friend, and 1 having a particular 
Inclination to - ſerve any one that is your Friend, 
Mr. Largwille, I have refolv'd to make my Daughter 
marry my Lord out of Hand; and have contriv'd a * 
lar ar her ſole Heireſs of my Husband's Eſtate. 
ee This is obliging, e ne con it be 
| while! dem bene a Son living? | 

L. Man Ah ! debt call him 1 my on, Me. Tengoilh, 
Education can't Poliſh him] he is of ſuch. a ſlovenly 
Nature, he is fit for nothing but a Clergyman : Now 
you muſt know. all my Family being Catholicks, I have 

a Mind to make a Prieſt of him, and have accordingly 
provided. him a Governor to go with him to St: Orr: : 
Then Sir, I e eee kad Raving, an all 
nfs Hands. — 284 

Toer. Willtake euren ta never come ks - [46] 
Put why a Prieſt, Madam 

L. Man. To prevent his Marrying. Man; 3 oak then 

his Eſtate taines of Courſe to my Daughter, and ſo to 
my Lord, and his Heirs. — Revdlep: one is 0 ers of his 
Zetzzing ſafe: to St. Omer!!! 7 
Ton. Inhuman Devil! A Prieſt t Death! 'T She i is 
 Soing 40-ſhip him to Barbade ! [Afide.] e bert 

wherein can I be ſerviceable to on ?ꝛ⸗ 
I. Man. Vou! Why you — can Lord ! 
Can yu do one no Kindneſs; dye think ? Let me fee! = 
"I A; nt the Kindnefs you; thin on; Deathi! How 
ſhe's puzzled: for a Pretence: for her Viſit ? [As. 
L. Man. Piſh l O Gad ! I had like to have forgot ! - 
i Farm know my-Buſineſs hither wab to xk 6 — 
toto a O! to perſuade the Boy 0 go. 
| © Lon. So! Now ſhe has found it. Len, 
L. Man. Now, dear Mr. Longwillh, L Profing Bis Hand] 
| Let me beg of you to uſe all Means A to) 


im. ; 


"The, Lab v in FasH TON. "v2 
him; for I know the 855 "wow Go any thing at your 
bidding. 

Lon. Well, Madam, Pl 1 my „ Intereſt to ſerve 1 you—- 
in your kind.. .. - . [4fide. 
L. Man. Will you give me your Word a Hager 
Lan. Both, to have my Hand agen. LA lle. 
** Man. Nay ! but you muſt give me your Hand 


al, | 


Lon. Why you have i it, you have it, Madam! 5 2 

L. Man. Pſhah ! but you don't give it me heartily ! 13 

Lon Humh!- She will have a Squeeze, ! find, Lee 
There Madam, t is heartily. ö 


: Enter Laguerre. 
Lag. Sir, Young Mr. Rakiſh defires to ſpeak with 


you immediately. 


Lon.” At laſt I am deliver d. Aal. I- Bid him wal 
u 

1. Man O! Jeſu! Mr. Longoiille ! T! woud not be ET, 
ſeen for the Univerſe. _ 

Lon. O! you need not, Madam, here's a $5 D way, 

L. Man. Well! but my Dear Charks, when al * 
ſee you about this Buſineſs ? _ 

Ton. In a quarter of an Hour, OY at vr own 
Houfs : I have ſome private Buſineſs with your Daugh- 
ter: When I have diſpatch'd it, I am at your Service. 

Prefs ber to go. 

45 Man. well! I have the prettieſt Cloſet to ſhow 
you, Mr. Longville !— Pl ſwear I have no Mind ta leave | 
you yet: Can't I ſtep i in there, till he i is gone a little? * 

Mering toward, the Cher. 

Ton. The Devil! LA, J Madam, upon my 
Honour, I will but dreſs and wait upon you, Here he 
comes! away Madamm | : 

i Well! Alien, my Dear, — 95 4 8 a 
ture! [Exiz. L. Mar. 

Len come . my Lord, now III. releale You. | 


3 vant | | | = Enter 


LE + —— we 


5 24 Won WIr: * 


buave? 


Eur Lird Lovemore. 

Did you hear us? | | 4 
I. Love, Ves, and am —_ [ Prithes! What 4 F 
ſhe mean by St. Onerr, and her Son, it can't be real? 
Tun. Too ſure, my Lord, I have heard of it before. 

L. Lev. I am ſorry ſhe ſhou'd make me her Pretence | 
for ſo baſe a Action! How ſhall we prevent it: 

La. That I will undertake.. But firſt I will let you 
ſee your Miſtreſs has a Hand in t. 44. "_— 


My Cloaths. 
Enter ow Raki. 


Ton. How now, Fack ! What's the Matter? 

V. Ra. O!] Charles, Tam undone, if you don't ſtand 
by me ! my Father's juſt. at my Heels— my Lord, your 
humble Servant.” 

I. Low, Poor Jack! What haſt thou done to him 
nom Man! 

Y. Ra. Done, my Lord ! Pox take 1 only nothing 
but a Piece of Juſtice ; for the old Rogue had the Con- 
ſeience laſt Night to offer to cheat me of Fiſty Pound, 
tho he knew twas all T had in the World, and i in return, 
1 very Kairly nick d him of Fi ive 1 * the 

Gs, Ad Phe” Prithee how'n was e's 

V. Ra. Why you eee my Lord, he wou'd ha- 
put the Doctor upon me, and communicated his Defign 
to Ned Friendly, who immediately tcld me of it; upon 
which (unknown to him) I flung away the Doctor, and 
clapt into the Box a Pair of true Mathematicks: For- 
5 tune was on my Side, and in leſs than two Hours I fairly 
nickt him of Five Hundred Pound. 
L. Lev. Well! and what wouw'd the old Gentleman 


. Na. When the Buſinek was aver. Ned laught at 


| 158 and — what a had done; upon wt 


©» 


— 
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whip'd out his Sword, and in a great Faſſion fwore, if T 
did. not refund the 7 0 he wo'd dinnherit n me e before 


. 3} To-morrow Morning. 

Joes |} L. Lowe. Mat Anſwer cd you make him 

? þ V. Ra. Why faith, e'vn took no notice of kim; 54 
e. very fairly funk away to his Goldſmith, and to haften 


nce his paying the Money, politickly told him, I had juſt 

PE 7: killed a Man: Egad the inhuman Son of a Whore 

you took hold of the Opportunity, and made me pay Fifteen 

ere, . n- for Expedition. 9 

7 Eon. The reſt you ſecur d in Specie, I füppeſe! 

V. Ra. Ay! ay! here it is, alf in Gold, my Boy! 

| Prithee, Dear Charles, ſecure it for me; as for my 

Life, which I know he will purſue, Pl RIO 
tand * * aa 


Kae a 1 to young e Rakiſh: 


him Naos. Sir, your Father's juſt coming up ! one of tlie 

7 Gevinits ignorantly told him you were in the Houſe, and 
hing he immediately drew his Sword, and has ſearchd every 
Con- Room below for you. 


und, V. Ra. Ounds ! the Money ! the Money, Charks ! 
1 Len. There! into that Cloſet; and take the Key on 
\ 


the Inſide, till we have appeas d him. [Young Rakilh ger 
inio the Clo fet] Laguerre, 20 EXP this. * him the 


1 Money. J 

efign Enter Mojo Rakiſh avi his Sung au, b aun. 2 
"pop | Nom. 99 
an 


| | Maj. Whete'is thi R ! uber. 
For- ing 4 . Mm FY $ Rogue! This Villain 
fairly L Why bow now, Major! What, in a Paſſion, Man | T 
261 Lon. & L. Lov. Ha! n 
emaàn Major? ha ! ha! ha! 

Maj. No! no! nothing but Murder, nothin bar are | 
cht at der nal fatisfy me. - + 8 | 
Tels Lov. Wfa oak fr, 3 

B | 


— — 


— OE Ay VIA ———_——_—_— — - — 


25 Eb s Wir: Or, , | 
Maj. Only a Highwayman, my Lord ; Was not. he 
ow with youralt; net | . 

L. Lov. A Highwayman with us, Sir! an 

Maj. One that is in the Road to the Highway 5 do 
you know F ack Rakiſe, my Lord? | 
I. Lov. I know him for a very honeſt F allow: Sir, ; 
| 3 — Why I got him — That very Dog « did I *. 

L. Lov. I don't queſtion that, Sir. 

Maj. But you wou'd, Sir, if you knew how he "ra 
erv'd me— Nothing vexes me, but that I can't ſwear a 
Robbery againſt the. Dog ; for then a Man might have 
had ſome Hopes of the forty Pound upon his Conviction. 

L. Lov. Fie! Major, you ſhou'd give him a better 
Allowance, that his Neceſſity might not ſorce him to 


ſuch Extremity ! 
Maj. Allowance ! a Dog ! has not Nature given him 
a ſtrong Back? Let him live by that; let him turn Beau, 
and live upon Tick: Let him lye with his Laundreſs, get 
in with his Semſtreſs, help his Taylor to Cuſtom, dine 
with me, bilk his Lodging,—— now and then 
- ſharp a Play in the Side Box. 
L. Lov. This I know he is very oſten forc'd to do 
But Faith, Major, it don't anſwer the Character of a 
Gentleman. 
Maj. A Gentleman ! Ounds ! don' t 1 fon fifty there . 
every Day, that have no“ Income but their Wits, and 
yet have very good Cloaths upon their Backs! on 
L. Lev. And carry all they have upon their Backs! 
Cline” come, you muſt allow him better, Man. 
Maj. Allow him! What a Pox! Don't I allow to 
drink, - and whore, and fight, and roar where | he 
pleaſes, provided he keeps me Company the Devil a 
Stroke elſe I cod will have my Share, while I live, 
old Boy—No ! no! Old Fack muſt come in foy a Bit of 
Wickedneſs by the Bye, or ſo— muſt take, Care of old 
Fack !—old Fack muſt be taken care of-—Allow him, 


1 ; What a Fox! } muſt the fü Dog needs: be a 
Bubble? 


2 7 : c - 3 
oY . 1 
: wy * Pong” 1 1 Ga 
I - 
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l Bubble ? Can't he take the Pleaſure of Lewdneſs, with- 
out 'the Folly of paying for't ? Odsbud, J ſometimes 
0 break half a dozen Commandments i in a Dax, and it 
ne'er coſts me a Farthing. 
L. Lov. Say you ſo, Major? F aith 1 ould Zavile 
you to publiſh your Receipt, it may reſorm moſt of our 
15 young Fellows about Town. 
0 N. How do you mean reform ! ! ha l. ol reitet 
4/4 of the World ? 
5 I. Low. Why look ye! if we cou 3 leſſen the 
5 | Charge of Lewdneſs, you long-liv'd - niggardly Fathers 
5 ou'd certainly take it up; and Vice wou'd look fo 


1 of in Sixty odd, that one and twenty. way wau'd grow 
0 aſham 'd on't. 


Maj. But, Sir, my Son is not aſham'd. 0 his Vice, 


im and I'd have you to know I am a—a. very. lewd old 
au, Fellow! But I don't pay for't, I don't pay for't, like a 
get raw Inn of Court * . is juſt er WP! for 
ine Iniquit7). 

en "Jn Prithee, Maj jor, * as you manage your 


Pleaſures, that you ſay they coſt you nothing: 


Maj. Tl! tell you, my Lord; I'll tell you how I ſpent 

42 the Day before Yeſterday : I got up, and din'd with 
dir Bartholomew Bumper, drank my two Bottles and half 

nay : with him by Five o'Clock — Then'call'd in at the Play 


(Impudence my Ticket) pick'd up a Parſon's Wife, -- | 
4s: 1 Lave her the Remains of an old Clap, and ſo pawn'd | 
5 her at Pyilip's for three Pints of Spirit of Clary: — Af- 
ter this I call'd in at the Roſe, found three or four young 
firong Dogs. damnable hungry, ſent a Porter ſor a Slice 
of Sir Bartholomew's Brawn, drank my two Bottles 

more, call'd for a Bill, Brawn paid old Fachs Club, 
old Fact reels into a Coach, bilks him, ſlips to Bed, 
wakes in five Hours with a Ready Hard, and no IR 
Head, by the Lord Harry. if 
. Lov. Well faid, Major ! = bust ; 560 


— — — 


28 * . 2. 7 | 
"Maj. There 8 Manage gement for you Why cou d not 


1 I, 
7 E 


my Dog rogue of 4 Son do this? He wants a thouſand 


— with a Pox to him 1 Odsbud, I loſe time, I muſt 


Herret the Dog Hey! where abouts are you ? 

Soho! ! Goal-bird! [ Look about. 
V. Ra. L Preping. ] Igad 1 had as good. ſhew myſelf, 

while I have a Friend or two to ſtand by me. 


[He fleals behind the Major, and walks ſoftly after 6 aun. 


Tax. and L. Lov. Ha! ha! ha! 

Maj. Unſconſcionable Rogue, a thouſand pound at one 
Clap ! 2 

Lox. Why you that ſpend no W Major, methinks 
mod have no Occaſion for it: But was it a full Thou- 
And Pound, ſay you? 

Maj. Umh ! not a full Thouſand . Lad ye, 
1 TEA He neither: But may I never more hear the 


dear Glugg, Glugg of a LETTING if it was not above 


eight Hundred. 


V. Na. That's a Lie! Class him on the Back. 0 


Maj. O Dog ! Villain ! Rogue ! Sirrah, How dare 
you hoe me inthe Face IV Draw! Raſcal !- 
[They hold him. 


V. Na. ves, Sir! kal and Hand- on his Guard. 


1 Al. What, will _ Mutt” me in cool Blood will 
ver Br 


V. Ra. ves Sr! 1 believe 1 ral | For I dont find 


1 


Maj. Why, appr ! maker Am not 1 your re 5 


thr, r 


V. Ra. Look you, Sir! if you are my Father, I draw 


| in Obedience to your Commands; if not, upon my 
ä „ e re K 

Maj. Noyw, have not I one Word to ſay to Min 
This Impydence' melts my very Soul There's a Look ! 
There's a -Forehead ! . There's Braſs for you ! The 
Rogue wou'd make an admirable Player in the Old 


Houſe ; Odsbud ! I have mate Mind to Ki him, than 
to 


** . : 


— — 
— 
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to be angry by helf Well! nh What 
have you to ſay for Naar | 3 
VF. Ra. Nay, firfi old Gentleman! Lets hear what 


you have to ſay againſt me? 

Maj. Have you not bit me, £5 (nr vant 1 

Y. Ra. Have you not ſtarv'd me, my dear Dad? 

Maj. Have not I loy'd you—you young Dog? 

Y. Ra. Have not I return'd it, old Hock ? 

Maj. Have you return'd it — Sawce ! 

Y. Ra, Yes, Sir ! By this generous Confidence in. your 
Love, in taking the Freedom to win your Five Hun- 
dred Pound, well knowing that fo trivial a Sum cou'd 
not hurt me in your Favour, 

Maj. Umh! Here's a Rogue! -en and ſo! 


you think I will forgive you! 


V. Ra. Dam mee! Sir, who dares ſay to the 
contrary ? 
Maj. Ah ! the Rogue * me now ! That 4 has 


quite diffolv'd me; Odsbud, I can no more reſiſt him, 
than a Patentee can a pretty Wench, when ſhe demands 


an unſconſcionable Salary in the Playbeub. Welt! I 
muſt forgive you then! hamh ! 

V. Ra. 1 knew you wow d, or elſe I had ner nigktd 
you, 

Maj. Why, look you, Sir, then ev'n ſet your Heart 


at reſt ; For before theſe Gentlemen, I ſolemnly deelare 


that · that I do forgive you, upon „ | 
v. Ra. What Condition? 
Maj. Humh ! That I have * Money again ! 
3 Ra. The Devil! | 
Lox. Come, Gentlemen, . you u ſhall 3 . Condi 


tions to me ; my Lord and 1 h have juſt an Hour's Buſi- 


neſs together! ; I'll bring the Money with me to Lociet s, 
between one and two; ne" welt dine, and ſet all to 
Rights agen! . | 

* no more, my Kitls Charts, ri go before, 
V9 + B 3 i and 


and beſpeak Dinner! But hark you, had not you : as 


| Whet of racy Canary before they come 
Lord, your Humble Servant; bye Charles. 


WOMAN Wir: 07, 


good let me take the Money along with me?? 
V. Ra, I bar that, old Gentleman ! no! no ! bott 


fionis eleven Points in the Law -r! 


Maj. A rare Look that ! — it's. a Look i the | 
Dog has a good Lock! 305 wa a 


V. Ra. Come, old Fack | ! ler's s you peer I take a 
My 


Maj. Hold ! hold ! my little Fac, al too faſt 
Cee Majoribus. 


[Pulls Young Rakiſh back, Feet goes ouPhefore kin. 
L. Lov. A pleaſant Couple theſe ! 


Lon. Ay, and only pleaſant, when they are 
coupled. 

L. Tov. Right! they are like os two parts of a 
drunken Song, very indifferent Muſick, unleſs wo 
hear em both together, 


Ton. But now and then they may be . 'd, the 


better to reliſh the Harmony of a refin'd Converſations 
| Come, my Lord, now for Leondra. * © 


L. Lov. You remember the Conditions ; ; if you fail i in 
_ Attempt, you are never to ſpeak againſt her more. 
Lon. Agreed: If I ſucceed, the Conſequence will 
reward me. 
L. Lo. You ſee, Charles, how fond I ani of being At 


your Friend, that I dare Hazard all my Happineſs is in 
1 55 Leomra, merely to ſatisfy your Jealouſy, not my own. 


| Lon. You wou'd be jealous too, my Lord, were you 


Iu leſs a Lover; and I more favourable, were I leſs your 


Friend: Tis my Care of you that makes me jealous ; 
and the Generoſity of your Love, that will not let you 


doubt your Leonora. 


When Beauty gives the tides army iD FEE 
. . Love drives him blind and headlong to the Fire * 
Bus jealous Friendſhip does his Power deſpiſ 
- wakes his Reyes! and ee his Hes. [Exeunt: 


„ ACT 


yin FASHION. 


SCEN E, Lat Manlove' Houſe, 


Leonora at her Toilet, ber Woman dreſſing her, 


Leo. N NN. 
W771. Madam! 1 
Loo. Lets fee this Morning? iy: > 
Letters. 
J.. There are only theſe half 
dozen, Madam. | 


| 1 N o more ! Barbarity ! This *tis to go ) to Hyde: 
Park upon a Windy Pay, when a well dies Gentle- 
man can't ſtir Abroad: The Beaus were ſorc d to take 
Shelter in the Playhouſe, I ſuppoſe: I was a Fool, I did 
not go thither, I might have made ten Times.the Ha- 


vock in the Side Boxes. 


Tri. Your Ladyſhip's being out t of Humour with the . 
E: xchange Woman, for ſhaping your Ruffles ſo odioully , 
I am afraid made you a little too reſervd, Madam. 

Leo. Prithee ! Was there a Fop. in the whole Ring, | 
that had not a Side Glaſs from me ! Nay, ev'n that 
inſenſible Wretch Loxgville, watch'd- the Circulation of 
my Chariot with an unuſual. Aſſiduity. The Humility 
of his Bow has given me ſome H of reyen g. the 
Affront he put & ary me. laſt Wark. +... * ** 

. Ti. O Dear, Madam ! 1 always took. 3 4 a vel 
bred Gentleman Cou' d he affront your Ladyſhip ? be: 

- Leo. O in the groſſeſt Manner! He fat two whole 
Hours alone with me in my Dreſſing Room, and was as 

8 B 4 | far 


IN WIr: Or, 


l 


5 3 — Gallantry, as 
If had been. his Mother. 0 


Vi. Perhaps your Lb: er- him 0 Encorge 
ment, Madam. 


Len. Quite contrary ! I langnifh'd 3 in my Glaſs, Kid 


my Neck. bare, ſmil'd on him, talk'd of Love, made 


him draw on my Gloves, tie on my Necklace ; nay, 
take my Dormouſe out of my very Boſom : But all in 
vain, he did it with all the Coldneſs of a Brother, no 
more mov'd, than if he had been my Husband. O he 
tortur'd me ſo I could not bear him | 

Tri, I am afraid, Madam, by this Uneaſineſs, your La- 
dyſhip likes him ! 

Leo. No, Fool ! But twere an Ueafineſs not to have 
him like me. . 

771. You know, Madan, he £ engap'd to Olivia, and 
I mg confident can have no ns Meaning ny. where 
E 

Leo. His en cou d do me no Prejudice; let him 


be once my Lover, PI oon lead bim into che Road of 


Honour. | 
i. I ſuppoſe, Madam, your Ladyſhip wou'd not 18 
him travel as far as Marriage. 

Leo. Marriage! No, no! This Face is not to be 
fi away upon a Husband yet: I love, as your 
great Generals fight, not for Peace, but Glory: Mar- 
riage is a mere Ceſſation of Arms: When Lean hold 
out no longer, I am ſecure of an honourable Retreat in 
my Lord Lovemore : The Reputation of his Senſe, and 


his fix Years Conſtaney, fufficiently ſatisfies the World, 


that T am not at a Loſs for a Husband. 
Vi. Vour Ladyſkip, has a very working Brain, Madam, 


Fou were born to conquer. 


Leo. And bred fo too! I began my little Wars of 


Love before Thirteen, heav'd my Breaſts at Twelve, 


and entertain d my Train of Dangling Beaus, with all 


re dennen of One and Twenty : * 


eee 
then had à Soul fo ſenſible of Glory, I fought my three 
Duels a Week, kill'd now and then my Man, and as 
nn was {till deſigning on another. 

i. For Heaven's Sake, Madam, did your Lair 
ute fake Duels. 10 

1 e (Creature ! Tuns Kam fught': Her 
Eyes inflam'd the Combat, ſhe drew the Sword, ſecure 
of Conqueſt ; for both the Victor, and the ViRtim | were 


| _ n 
77, Madam, my Lady Manlove. 


Enter Lady Manlove. 


L. Man. „ Child, what not Areſe'd 
WEE: -.: 
Teo. I am juſt ready, Madam; has yaur Laar 
been Abroad ? _ 

I. Ma. Ay, I have been with Father Benedie about 
your Brother Johnny. He will be here this Afternoon : 
And juſt as I had left him, whom ſhou'd I meet coming 
out of his Lodgings but Mr. Longuille, =— He ſays, he 
has ſome private Buſineſs with you, Child: He will be 
here in a Moment : Prithee, make what haſte yoy can 
with him, that I may talk with him further yg your: 

ture in private again. 5 Fo | [dit 
Leo. TIl obſerve you, Madam, 1 will foon dipurch 
him. | 

L. Man. Prithee do, Child ; ; inthe mean time. 7, = 
and prepare your Brother. [Exit L. Man. 
Leo. Some private Buſineſs with me Nay then. 


— { She Prides, and fets herſelf in her Glaſs. Oh, £3 


Jeſu! This is a frightful Head! Here, Trifle ! Fetch _ 

me that with the blue Knots. {| Takes off her Com- 
mode.] —— D'ye hear! my. Crimſon Gown and Pet- 
ticoat. O 1 can't contain myſelf ! Methinks I ſee 
him at my Feet! Deſpairing ! Dying! Breathing out 
his laſt Complaint of Love! — Why don't you ſtir, you 
| 8 ſenſeleſs _ 


< 0 _ 
* 2 %. 6 
+ r 
2 
* 


* Py * 5 R 
9 
5 


WN WT: Or, 
ſenſeleſs Creature ! Hold! hold! stay a little /! Lay 


down the Head ! GO you and wait below, to give me 


Notice of his coming: And d'ye hear, ſend Lettice to 
dreſs me in the next Room, here he may ſurprize me. 
Go ! go! Make haſte, Lump! For my Revenge is more 
impatient than another's Love. [She runs off bare beaded, 


| ber Gown loſe about her, &c.] Exit Trifle ar 0 | 


other Door And then— 


Enter Lettice, auh in FO takes up the Things, and fil 


lows Leonora; after which, enter Trifle, with Lord 
| Lovemore, and. Longrille,) 


Len. Where's your Lady 1 
Tri. Hearing you were to be here, Sir, ſhe went i im- 
mediately into the next Room to change her Dreſs. | 

Lon, D'ye hear that, my Lord ? 

L. Lov. 1 her Decency a Fault 4 
Lon. Her Deſign is. | 
L. Low. Prithee no more, I am ben till FO 
haſt prov'd 8 85 a Mad- man. e Were s 5 my 


Foſt? 7 - of 


"Tri. Here, my Lord, in this FE TY — There's a 
Door upon your ER; that leads you. to the | 
a Back Stairs. ; 

Ton. When I pull out my Handkercher, bet that be 


| your Cue to go round, and come in at this Door, as cho | 


you knew nothing of what had paſt. 
L. Low. I ſhall obſerve you, Sir. 
Ton. Be ſure, Whatever you hear, dor't let your 


- Reſentment diſcover you before your Time : For ſhou'd 


ſhe find you over-heard her, ſhe will certainly face you 
down, ſhe knew of your being there, and that ſhe re- 
_ ceived me ny: only to revenge Foe: WI 
Jealouſy. | | 

& Tai Low. Humh 1 [ Smiling. ] Yeo i are Wer cau- 
tious I give yu my TONE to obſerve your 
Dopod: Fe T6 Ne. 


u- 


KA in Faznron, N 
Ton. Follow Trifle, my Lord, [ She plates . L. Love- 
more unſeen.) Here, Child, there's another Pur for 
thy good Service: Let your Lady know I am he 
[ Exit Triffle.] — $0! Now for a little ſean 1505 
Raillery upon your Top-beauties of Quality, to recom- 
mend my Judgment in her: Let me ſee? Which will 
be my beſt way to deliver my Paſſion ?— Pox I need not 
ſtudy ſet Speeches: For ſtie has ſo much of Coquet in her, 
that you can no more fall from the Diſcourſe of Love in 
her Company, than you can be raiſed to act it in her 
Mothers: My Deſign has hitherto been ſo proſperous, I 
can hardly think Succeſs will fail me now.— Beſide, the 
Liberty of my Friend draws the Curtain to my Siſter's | 
_ FRO . Shei is myo? | | 


7 Eo 5 3 . 
Leo. Lord! — Mr. Tong ville“ What Accident ka 
bleſt us witt® your good Company ? For unleſs fome ex- 


traordinary Buſineſs brings you, you are no more to be 


ſeen, than a Lawyer in Term-time. | 

Lon. O! Madam! My Life's an eternal Tenn 
Love's my Cauſe, and you are my Judge, | 

Leo. Poor Wretch! T have him now! 2 1 
ſhall be glad to be of Counſel for you. 

Lon. To tell you the Truth, Madam, 'twas a ale 


of your Advice I now came for : For my Cauſe is com- 


ing on this very Moment: Gad take me, it has coſt me 
the Lord knows what to qualify me for the Bar of Love: 


I am reſolved now to make my Appearance! Have you 3 


Peri d no Alteration in me, Madam, theſe two Days? 
Leo. I'll ſwear, 1 think I NS en t 1785 157 oe | 


. | 


Lon. "_ who's there 2 


Enter a denen to Longville. | 
Bid the Coachman go home, and — let five of my Men 
Fe me at _ 5. 10 OY + cope Iam in [Pu — 
* 2 12 n B. 6 Hey! 1 


26 Woman? Wir: Or, — 

Hey! let em all ay, Id have the Worl know where 
Les. Well, I fear, Mr. 1 nothing fel = | 

Gentleman more than his Equipape, the whole. Ring 


I pay my Devoir, 


Yeſterday took notice of your Chariot. Ah! Jeſa ! Such 
a lolling eaſy Air ! 'Then the Six clean Creatures that 


drew j it had their Mains and Tails ſo finely-curl'd and 


neſs to the Ev'ning. 


Mubeer Van Powderback, offer d me a Hundred Guineas 
for a Brace of their Tails, to make him a Peruke. 
Teo. Let me dye! But you are a ſecond Phaeton ! 


This Equipage and Chariot, were enough to ſet the whole 


Beau Mond on Fire ! Jeſu! tis not Ten Days ago, ſince 


: you: —_ ſtrangeſt rough Creature, always in a Plain 


two Horſes to your Coach, a ſingle Footman 


behind it, and ſcarce Powder enough i in your Ferriwig to 


wpditten the faſide of it. 
Ton. Ha! ha! Gad take me, Madam, your Lady- 


Mip has hit me. 
Teo. But, Jeſy.! ! whoi 1s this powerful Beauty, that nas 


wrought this wonderous Alteration ? | 


Ton. Your Ladiſhip is very intimate with how: Can't 


you gueſs her, Madam ? 


j Teo. O, Sir! *twere hard to l b that among ſo many : 
| * Beauties, as this Town affords. 


- Lon. Beauties ! ha! ha ! pray, Madam, do me. the 
8 to name one of thoſe Things you call . 
that a Gentleman can bear the Thoughts on? 


Le., O! Fie! Mr, Longuille! there's a World of em! 
What do you think of my Lady Slattern Pinchit ? She is 
an Heireſs, underſtands the Management of a Family to 


a Miracle; and, I vow, has really a great deal of Wit. 


Lon. Hal ha! ha! my Lady Slattern Py 7 
muſt confeſs ſhe has 'I'wo Thouſand Pound a Year NY 
_ commend. her nauſeous Houſewifry, - which is enough 


3 to turn one's Stomach ! Pray, Madam, let me give you 


powder'd, that their very Motion a Sweet- - 
Lon. Do you know, Madam, that 0 great Dutch Beau, | 


/ cs oe. ie EEE. 


| . 37 
an Account of a-Viſit Laila hes' at eee 
Rathy lat Summer. 

Leo. O filthy bib G ths very Apptchenfion 
| 4 Vapours: For Heav'n's Sake no more ! 

Leo. Nay Gad, Madam, it's worth your Hearing. 
You muſt know I had a mind to ſurprize her; when I 
was got up Stairs, I bolted into her Bed-chamber, where 
Iſound my prudent Iady, and her Couſin, bare-headed 
at Dinner upon the Remains of a cold 11 of Lamb, 
and Cucumbers ! F 

Teo. O! my Soul! * 

Lon. The Sight of me drove them ee into 
the Cloſet, from whence they curs'd, and ſtorm d at me 
through the Key- hole, worſe than if I had caught them 
naked: In the mean time I took a View of her Cham- 
ber, and found under her Chair half a Bottle of Briftol- 
Milk, upon the Seat of it lay her Garters, and a Pair of 
Green Worſted Stockings, and upon the Back of it 
hung a daub'd Diaper Napkin, above an Inch —_ E 
Pomatum. 

Leo. Inſupportable! | 
Ton. Upon her Toilet lay the Oyerplus of her com- — 
plexion, in the Print of three Red F ingers _ the * bag 
ner of a Callico Nightrail. * 

Les. O! I ſhall die! 

Lon. Upon the Cheſt of Drawers lay a Pair of ola 
Slippers, with a dirty Suit of Night Cloaths, a Pound 

of Butter; and a raw Phillet of Veal RW in the Pail < 
of her Bathing Smock. yy £4 

8 St; | 1 

Ton. Tgad, Madam, if you are no better at pointing 
me out à Conqueſt, I ſhall e vn be fore d wan ; 
Tann 

Teo. O, Jeſu! un name all the Town firſt ! Not but 
I elieve I may I, p at fine Mrs. Courtly, ſhe that my 
Lord Cou'd-r't-brov; fought about. * 
Len, I her, to ſee how ſhe will take it. 
* . „ 141 


· 4 I * 


38 Wenn Ir * 
Alde.] She is very: handſome, Madam, and all the 
World allows her a Woman of extracidinary” Breed- 
1 4K. wy 

Teo. Do they ſo, Sir ! Nay, ru Went I can't Uh 
vou; really ſhe is very much a Gentlewoman ! ſo eaſy | [ 


ſo free l ſo agreeable and good-humour'd ! I vow to 


Gad my Lady Cenſure, and I were ready to fall out 


about her; ſhe. ſays ſhe! is the moſt affected Piece, that 


ever croſs'd the Drawing- Room, one: * ber aden 
Curt ſys turns her Stomack. 


Lon. Why Faith, Madam, as my Lady 78 now 


and then ſhe does ſcrew herſelf confoundedly. 


Tes. O the moſt intolerable, vain, fantaſtick Crea- 


ture breathing; the Duce take me, Mr. Lengwille, if 
' ſhe had not the Confidence to report that Sir {ans Love- 
<ul was kill'd upon her Account?: 
Ton. Ridiculous! all the World knows, Og he 
fn a Victim to your Eyes! S' Death! how loth ſhe is to 
loſe the Glory of a Man's Murder! ¶ Aſids. 
L. Lov. [ Behind. ] What does he fool with me? Is 
- + this the worſt of her he can ſhow me? Women are all 
cenſorious: Put now it may be Complaiſance to him, that 
makes her ſo: I will have Patience; for ſhou'd I inter- 
rupt him, there wou'd be no End of his idle Jealouſies, a 
Lon. Still wide, Madam, the Lady I mean is one 


whoſe Senſe and n, ev'n envious Wit can find no 


5 ault in. 
Teo. Jeſu ! Mr. 3 br (Re is a . to 
Br whole Sex, to believe there can be ſuch a roman: 


Uu ſwear I wou'd give the World to know her. 


Lon. Will you hear me, Madam, if I name hos 2 


| Have J your Word, it ſhall not make you leave the 


Room. 
Les. Prithee, why ſhou'd you think that ? You don't 
83 to conjure with her Name, I hope. 


Lon. No, Madam, I only dread the Magick of ber E Eyes 1 


Teo. Jeſu! eee 4 K 1 ned 
3 | + Low, 


—— — 


re. 


Lhe a Malefactor merry at the Bar. 


"The LAP x i Fs HO N. 39 
Ton. Twere an Inſolence unpardonable, Madam, to 


Teo. What do you mean? 1 „ 
Ton. To take my Trial, Madam: for * Crime of * 
Love; Therefore I claim the Promiſe of your Counſel, 
and beg to know if it were poſſible for a Lover to make - 
his Paſſion grateful to you, in what Manner wou'd you | 
moſt willingly receive it? Deliver'd with a gay Aſſurance, 
between Jeſt and Earneſt, or with a rough downright 
Bluntneſs ; or elſe, with all the paſſionate es 
Vows, that Love and Truth cou'd teach him? 

Leo. Your own Reaſon will reſolve you. A * Paſ: 


| fion can't be jeſted with, and your rough Lover is a 


Brute: No! I own 'tis Tenderneſs, and ſoſt Complaint,  - 
a dying Look, Heart-breaking Sighs, and Tears alone 
cou'd move my Nature to a Relenting Pity. x. 
Lon, So! now ſhe has inſtructed me 1 I dan ge on 
with a good Aſſurance ! {_4/ide.) You: cou'd not ſure 
deſpiſe a Lover fo complaining,  _ [Sighs. 
Teo. Nature itſelf abhors ſo barbarous a Thought. | 
Lon. Then give me leave to kneel before you. 
L. Lov. Ha! This is to the Purpoſe. [Behind 
Tes. The Fool's undone ! Ruin'd paſt W | 
22 Jeſu ! Prithee riſe ! 
Lon. Not till vou aſſure ſts that. vou believe me 
ſerious. We 
Leo, Well! —a—Ritc ! I dare Hs that, while you 


are ſitting. | [ They t. 


L. Lov. Confuſion ! ſhe rejects him not. [ Behind. | 
Teo. TIl vow you ſurprize me, Mr. Longville 1 Inever. 
dream'd of Love from you! | 

Lon, My Lord Lovemore, Madam, being ls; my 
Friend before he was my Rival, oblig'd me to conceal. 


my Paſſion from the World, and you: Nay, ſo ſacred 


was my Friendſhip, that ev'n Opportunity, which Ma- 
dam, our Intimacy has oſten given me, could not hither- 
to betray me to a guilty Glance. hut, now the 


| Violence 


. 


FS. 
5 
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"Woman's WII: Or, 
0 of my Love ſorces me to 220 my s 
ſacrifice that Friend, and curſe him by the Name « 
Rival: Therefore, in ſpite of Bonds, { Kneeling} to 
you I offer. up my Heart, and ſhou'd his interpoſing 
Vows but rob me of a Smile of yours, his Life's the Sa- 
crifice Pil make to your miſtaken Charity. 


do you mean ? 

Tau. What the Devil mall I ſay now ? | (48. 

. Lov. So tame at the Diſcovery! IBebind. 

Ton. In Pity, Madam, think me real; wit if you 
have already bleſt him with the rich Treaſure of your 
conquer'd Heart, be at leaft fo generouſly cruel to con- 
firm the Truth of it to a miſerable deſpairing Wretch ;- 
and from this Moment my Paſſion _ be dams, and 
trouble you no more. n 


Teo. [Hfide.) Well, is there any Rapture like the 
Gery of a proſtrate Lover? Now to raiſe his giddy 
Hopes, while like his Shadow I Kill fly before him; 


rhe. +: 

en Never while my Rival ſtands before me inour 
Favour. $4 

Teo. Jefu ! ſure you are not in Earneſt. | 

Lon. Your Coldneſs, Madam, tells me, indeed you 


fain conceal it. LRiſes. — No, Madam, there's 
now bat this to chuſe, that ; I can't be yours to be 

no more. Madam |! Farewel. I Unbuttons himſelf ] 
May you be happy i in my Riyal's Love. His Life I 
we'd not, dare not touch, becauſe tis dear to you 
But thus 1 ſacrifice my own. [Ofering to draw. 


| Zoo. Ah ! for Heaven's Sake, what do you mean? 
[ Holds him 34 
Lon. 'To trouble you no more. LS/rugling. 


Leo. 


Ten. Fy l Mr. rwe this to me ! Lord ! what 


L. Lev. Ha ! I am tortur'd TY my Pans [ Behind. 


ſeem always near, an never to be © b taken. —Pray 


wou'd not have me fo,— Nay then, my Rival has your 
Heart; and you in generous Pity to my Love, wou'd 


| 
] 
\ 
1 


* * ha — 
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"The LADY in FASHION. | "Ix 

Le. Lord! I hope you won't offer any Miſchief?” 1 
hear me but ſpea! 

Lon, You have ſaid too much already: Pray let me 
die in quiet. & Death will ſhe hinder me, or no? 135 

Leo. O dear Mr. Long willi, don't talk of dying! Jeſu! 
if he ſhou'd kill himſelf here, he wou'd all ſpoil my 
Floor : Beſide, I ſhall loſe the Pleaſure of fooling him. 
[Aþae. pray give me your Sword ? | 

Lon. Madam, Deſpair, and Liſe are inſupportable. We 

Leo. Hold! O hold !=—-You have touch'd my Soul 
ſo tenderly, that with a Thouſand burning Bluſhes I 
muſt intreat you live, if Hope can fave you: O] never 
let the Fear of any Rival ſhock your Hopes, and leaſt | 
my Lord Lovemore ; his Perſon, and his grave Behaviour 
were ever my Averſion: Had not my Mother's Com- 
mands forbid me, I had long agorinform'd him ſo. 

Lon. Surprizing Comfort! | | 

L. Lov. Pernicious Jilt ! _ Ye [Behind 

Lon. Twas reported, Madam, 'twou d have ſuddenly 


been a Match between you. 


Leo. What he may report I know not: But when I 
marry him, aſſure yourſelf it ſhall be when I deſpair of 
any one elle. A dull conſtant Afs, born to bear 
the Burden of a lighted Love. A Lump of Lime only 
to be fir d with cold Water. Think no more of him, 


had I not vow'd a ſingle Life, your Merit above the 


World wou'd charm me into Marriage. But ſince that - 
Bleſſing is deny'd me, Jet me at leaſt live happy in your ; 
Friendſhip. . 

L. Lov. By Heav'n her very Words to me. rBebjnd, 

Lon. Now! I have enough! [Drops his Handkercher.] 
Friendſhip's too cold a Clime, our mutual Happineſs can 
never flouriſh there ; No ! Madam, tis only Love's 
warm Soil that ripens all the blooming Joys 0. of 18. ; and 
makes that Life, but one eternal Harveſt. fi 

I. Lov, So cloſe ! ! $.þ want Patience. 3 
Tad 


* W 5 Or": 97 
= Lord Lovemore comes Forward. 
Madam, your Humble Servant ! 

Leo. Ah! — [Shricting] Pl ſwear 1 Lord you 

frighted me. 

Lon. I don't like his coming in that way. 

L. Lov. I thought, Madam, Mr. Leith of all 
Mankind had been your Averſion; and. that nothing 
but his being my Friend could make you endure the 
Sight of him, I hope, you think better of · him now, 
Madam. 

Loo. What Devil brought him to ſurprize us in the 

only guilty Minute. de.] Nay, I muſt confeſs, my Lord, 
I did not think him ſo unpleaſing, while he Was your 
Advocate, | 

L., Lov. O! then, he was kneeling for me all this 
while ! 

Leo. Umh !——a ay! my Lord ! [ Faultring.) 
Jeſu! you don't think it was upon his own Account 
This was a lucky Turn. [Alide. 

, Lon. How ſhe faſtens herſelf in the Nooſe. (Ao 

. Liv. Methinks, Madam, he over-did his 
To preſs his Arguments in melting Kiſſes upon your 
Snowy Hand, thoſe were too warm for Friendſhip. 

Leo. O' my Soul he's jealous, Mr. Longwille ! ha! ha! 

L. Lov. I ne 'er was jealous : I found. you falſe, before 
you gave me Leave to doubt vou. 

Teo. You are ſerious, my Lord! [Aﬀeting a en 

I. Lov. Had you been ever fo with me, I had not 
wad myſelf your Fool fo late: Shou'd I talk with you, 
I ſhou'd ſtill appear your Fool: For no one ſure can part 
eternally (as I muſt now) with the Hopes of his deſired 
Happineſs, without a painful Thought; and I am loth 
to expoſe my Weakneſs : I ſhall not aggravate your 
Wronge to me, but leave your Conſcience to condemn 
vou. Farewel for ever. And ſince my Truth and 
. Honour, are fo ill rewarded, may henceforth none but 
Fools and Villains kneel before you. [ Going. 

5 | N Leo. 


2 


— 
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Teo. Stay, my Lord !—I muſt not loſe him ſo: For I 
know the Town e never tell his Story to my Advan- 
tage. ___ [Ame] 
L. Tov. My Love ſhall never call me back, Good- . 
manners may. ¶ Ade. .] ——Your Commands, Madam. 
Leo. My Lord, you may be in an Error, and I hope have 


more Generoſity than to condemn me unheard ; 3 there- 


fore 


Ton. Hold, Madam! I find your Drift, and Faith 


twere too barbarous, ſhou'd I betray you to a farther 
Guilt, by ſuffering you to excuſe what you have already 
ſhewn. No]! Madam, my Ends are-anſwer'd; and now ) 


tis time the Jeſt ſhou'd go no farther. 


— 


Leo. What do you mean? 5 
Lon. To throw aſide the Mask of * and Suh a Fre 
faced Friendſhip; and to tell you, that I ne'er lov'd you, 


ne er admir'd you, nay always had an ill Opinion of you: 


That I was jealous of your affected Coldneſs to my Friend 
and therefore feign'd myſelf his Riyal ; that you with 
artificial Bluſhes have approv'd my Paſſion, and ſeem- 


ingly (for I ne'er thought you real yet to any one) plac'd 
me neareſt to your Heart, where Heav'n knows I never 
wiſh'd myſelf; I only ſearch'd it for a Friend, and faith, 
Madam, had I found him there, J had retir'd with Joy.” 


I ask your Pardon for my Intruſion into your F avoury 


——_— 


Leo. Confuſion ! trick'd ! 3 caught i in tis 


very Snare that T had laid for him ! Now the malicious 23 
Town will triumph ! 


Lon, May my Lord go, Madam ! I 
| Leo, My Lord, this Uſage ill becomes your 1 3 
or my Quality ; as for the Inſolence of your F riend,. ** 
cou d expect no better from a rejected Lover. 
L. Lov. I ſaw no great Signs of his Deſpair, Ma- 
4 But to ſatisfy you better, I have over-heard every. 
Word you have ſaid this half Hour. | 
T Then I am betray'd indeed ! That Devil Long- 
ville. 


44 Wonax WIr: Or. 6 
Ville has reſcued lim from Ruin : Confound 'em hoth, 


I ſhall never dare to' ſhow my Face agen ! | 
| [ Walks diforder'd. 


_ Really, Madam, I can't blame the Judgment of 
your Belle-Paſſion: For Gallantry, Equipage, and 


Grandeur, are prevailing Orators. ——bley:! let my 


Men wait all without, I'd have the World know * 
I pay my Devoir. 


Teo. Fellow 3 [Scornfull ly. 


Ton. Madam! 
Leo. Sir, J have nothing t to ſay to you l Pray be gone. | 
Lon. Why in ſuch a Paſſion, Madam! 
Leo. Lightning blaſt thee. 
Lon. Take not a Woman's Anger ill! 


to believe his Paſſion real O that it were ! Ha ! Can't 


it be made to ſeem fo : A ſudden Thought re- 


vives me ! 

L. Lov. Well! Madam, I ask your Pardon, for con- 
ſenting to the Extravagance of my Friend's Attempt: 
But, if you have a Thought that can condemn me for't, 
now freely give it Breath : For, alter this, you'll never 
ſee me more. 


Loo. My Lord, you know this Apology is needleß: * 
Will T only defire to ſpeak a Word with Mr. Longville before 


he goes. , [Smiling, 
Lon. Me ! Madam! with all my Heart. 

[They go together. 

Leo. * her ſelf.] Now aſſiſt me all the Subtilty of 

Woman ! —— If there's a Spark of Love remaining in 

that Boſom, [Pointing to L. Lovemore.] lend me a 

Smile to light it into Jealouſy ! What, tho' his Flame be 


out, I have ſeen a dying Taper kindled with its own 


Smoak ! O! to make him burn agen, and work a 
brave Revenge _ this Wretch, this poor Racine 
gulſher ! 


[Turns Hort, and a 
Leo. Curſe of my treacherous Folly, that urg'd me 


* a 
ow 


boo al, 
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Ton. Madam ! T have not heard yo ty ee 

all this while! 
* Cont a kittle this Way! l 

25 [She ſeems familier-aoith . 

Has What the Devil has ſhe got in her Head now ! 

L. Lov. Ha! I don't like that whiſpering ! S Heath 


be, ſmiles on him ! 
Leo. [Aloud] Never fear that! if he offers to draw, 


| my Servants will part you before there can te any 


Miſchief. 
Lon. S' Death! I don't underſtand you 3 hark you, 
Madam! | 
Leo. I know, my Dear, what you mean; 1 will 

tell him all my ſelf. 
Lon. Ounds! my Dear! | | 
Leo. Prithee ! Ridiculous — ſhould we con- 


ceal it longer! Both he, and the War muſt know i it 


in a little time. 

Lon. S$'Death ! She racks me ! 

L. Lov. And me. LA. 

Leo, Come! I am weary of : my odious Part: Befide, 
my Lord has no Reaſon to take it ill of you, fince, as 
you own, he only wanted. a Pretence to leave me for 
another. 


L, Low. Unheard of Treachery! . FA 
Lon. I find Madam, you are deſigning me a Kind- 


neſs, and Faith 'twere Pity to baulk this Fit of your 
Good.: Nature. Pray go on, Madam ; methinks I 
would fain have my Lord ſatisfied What a Jilt you 


Ire. "[Afide. : 


| Lee. Nay, Iam refolv'd he hall know all——fn 


ſhort, my Lord, what you over-heard there, was his 


particular [Requeſt to me, to give you a Pretence for 


leaving me, and at the ſame time to conceal his real 


Paſſion, by feigning a feigned one to me; and ſince I 
find, LO" Lord, that you have been long engaged elle- 
Where, 


1 1 1 w Wir 1. 
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where, I tell you this to let-you ſee I have been before- 
band with you. 

L. Low. Confuſion ! he has been my ſecret Riyal | i 
Sure Hell ne'er form'd ſo cloſe an Artifice ! [Afde. | 
Lon. Ah, Dear Madam ! I am obliged to you: But 
faith this won't do : - Your humble nnr. 
my Lord 1 

L. Low. No, Sir! don't think i it ſhall: Tho I have 
been this Lady's Aſs, I will be yours no longer: I don't 
wonder now you thought her falſe to me! 

Lon. My Lord! | CAn ad . 

Leo. Fye! Mr. Longville, no more of this! The 0 
Farce is over now, and I can't bear any Thing from you, * 

that looks ſo like Indifference. = 2 

Lon. Confound your Kindneſs! | | | 

Leo. Nay, I vow I ask your Pardon And nce I find _ 
you. are ſo unwilling to reveal it, tis not gone ſo far, £ 
but we may blind him till : Tis but your ſeeming £0 U] 
uſe me ill again : Now, begin to rail at me 

Lon. Stupendious Impudence ! 

I. Lov. Infinuating Slave . CAcd. 0 

Les. So! fo! very well, Pll ſwear ! ! ha! T ha! a? * 

Lon. Fury! Monſter! 


ae 


Leo. Better yet! O! I ſhall die! | = 
Lon. Harpy ! Fiend ! Devil. E 
Leo. Admirably well ated, Tu eb, now take to 
ap a it 1 
Lon. I ſhall Gerbe you, Madam! V 
I.. Lov. So ſoon inſtructed, Sir! T. Hite g 
Lon. 1 find there is no Remedy but Patience the 
mate I ftrive, the faſter I am entangled——my Lord, L 
1 muſt conſeſs J cannot wonder at your Amazement. h 
But : as a Token of my Innocence- as 
| | [Ofreri ng his Sauord to L. Lovemore. ip 
Leo. Be ſure you _ your Countenance. | 
[Abudin his Ear. 


"hi Lov. S Death ! am I become your Sport ! 
Lon. Exquiſite Devil ! [Alenia 
FR L. Lev. 
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L. Lov. No, Sir, keep your. Sword! You may have 
alt l boftily. 
fe. ; ſelf and him ! Something muſt be thought on ſpeedily. 


burſts into a loud 2 SO 
we Ta. Hal af bathel,.::, 7... 
Lon. Very well! Your Tune 1 . Ree” Ma. 


dam, my Wits won't be idle. 


your Wit! ha! ha! ha! 
Lon, Damn her, ſhe has nid me, almoſt work'd 


nd me to the Thoughts of a Revenge. 5 [ Muſes. : 


Leo. Ha! I ſee my Mother coming ! T ſet her 


to upon him. to heighten my Triymaph, re 
c 5 Enter Lady Manlove. 5 5 | 

fe .. L. Man. Well, Child, have you done wich Mr, Tong: 

I ville yet? | 1 


Lv. O Madam, the addeft Accident ! Poor Mr Lox: 
villes diſtrafted ! Look how he chaſes. and  frowns ! 


His Fit's upon him now ! He abyſesev'ry one he ſpeaks | 


e to, has almoſt frighted me out of my Wits. 


L. Man. I'll fivear I thought, his Behavign this 6. 


$438 4 I In 


I anc at the Occaſion, Child. "4 34; 5 


e Leo. I don't know what to think, N þ : my; 


: Lord Lowemore tells me you are the Occaſion ;. He axe, : 


he has never been right ſince your Lad yſhip proteſted 


againſt a ſecond Marriage. bear Madam, won't you. "a 


ſpeak to him? 
L. Max. Lord! that ever my Raſhneſs ſhou d be the 


Occaſion of ſuch a Misfortune ! How wild he looks ! - 


4 1¹⁵ ef ] Tp what: a v am I reduc d? 


8 15 TY is > W Jam 2 


Ü — — 


The LADY in FASHION, 47 
Occaſion Or. it Farewel—— . xit L. en, 8 
Lon. Confuſion! g he is 3 I ve mine both my 2 | 


[Leonora looks gravely on Longville, and on a n, 


Leo. Wit! from thee! I ſhall as ſoon Fey it * a 
Country Parſon: Ge, Sir, to your Friend, he'll thank 
you for the Pains you've taken, and n admire 


1 


1 
| 
j 
| 
1 
_- 


46 " Woman” WI Or, 


I am not only i in Danger of forfeiting his Priendtbip, 
but of his looſing himſelf agen to her: My Life ! My) 
Friend My Honour, all's in Danger: For ſhou d he 
challenge me, my Innocence will not let me anſwer 
him! If I refuſe, the World may think it Fear. Shou'd | 
I fight, and Fortune put his Life into my Power, ev'n 
the Giſt of that were not enough to clear my Honour; 
for in his Heart he'll think me ſtill a Villain. — 
L. Man. Well! I can bold no longer; the poor 
2 _ | L eps. 
Te. des Tit with e, © 
Ton. S Death! the very Thought on't makes me mad 
2 Man. If you love my Liſe, Mr. Teng vill, let me 
i know that Thought, or I ſhall run mad too? 
| [Takes hold on him. 
== Eur. Conſuſion! am I allen into her Clutches | © | 
L. Man. Dear Mr: TLongvill, don't be thus frighted: 
For I had rather break a Thouſand Vows, than fee you 
in this Condition: All the World ſhan't perſuade me: 
| For I am now reſolv d to marry you. 
Tom. Hark you; Madam, who puts you upon this“ 
L. e Tr 155 wh— wa y co you . ſtare 
ſo? ge ton On er OO wy [ Tenbling. 
855 T0 bear a Wehen byork Years talk thun: 
: Pray, Madam, how old are you? © 
IL. Man. Why do you tall& ſo wildly ? 
Ton. I fay, Madam, how old are you: 
L. Mir. Nay, dear Sir, dot let my Age diſcourage 
you: For J hope ſtill to be the Mother of many a dear 
uud provided 1 e ſor avec eats 
Endeavours. . 
Lon. Let me tell you, Madam, you are now. „big 
with a falſe Conception, -and will Tad "niloairy : 


2 


_, a [ [Gorne.. 
I. Man. O! I cn part with you, while you have 
2 Thought that wrongs my Honour. L Hola him, 
Ten. Thats impoſlible-! thy Face protects it: Age 
and /Uglineſs lie intrench d in thy hollow Cheeks, on 


py 
— 
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bid Defiance to all Scandal; yet, thou art every Day 


diſplaying thy Colours of White and Red, to make the 
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World. believe thou art in Action ſtill. Come l come! _ 


Madam, you had as good give over beating up for Vo- 


luntiers: For the Devil a Man will you raiſe to ſtarve in 
thoſe Winter Quarters. - - LExite 


Leo. Ha! Gone! I um afraid, Madam, this Mad - 


neſs is affected: I really believe, becauſe I reſusd his 
Addreſſes, he was reſolv d to be reveng d by affronting 
your Ladyſhip and me, 


L. Man. How 1. His Addreſſes !' Nay, then Tl be 
reveng'd ! Olivia ſhall revenge me: For I 14 89, and 
tell Her of it immediately. 

Leo. O! Madam, I have ſuch J Story of un ſor 
your Ladyſhip A 
L. Man. Prithee ! 1 let's in, and _ it at Dinnee: 

[Exit Lady Manlove. 

Tes. What a malicious Devil is this Long ville To 
rob me in one Minute of the Pride of all my Conqueſts. 
Why let him go ! I have ſtill the Glory of a Brave 


Revenge to boaſt ! Perhaps his Life may pay for't : If 


all the Devils in our Sex can ruin him, it ſhall! An 
unform'd Miſchief lies rowling in my Thoughts, and 
tells me I ſhall triumph! That Men ſhou'd'ever match 
their Wit with ours! What, but a Woman; cou'd thus 
fool'd his treacherous F riend, and a reſenting Lover > 


Lovers or not, we ftill defy their boaſted Senſe: But 
when they love, what Slaves, what Wretcli&" do 3 


make * em ? How ealy tis to book em into ruin 1 0 
— wo * 2 
V they aurong Wy We ſek a bn Reuunge, 2 100 
l ben ave are fraih, we make the Injur d cringe 5. 1 
Our Eyes prevail, when ſullen Reaſon's dea, x7 

Our Tears perſuade em, and the Fools Beli eve 3 75 

I bils falſe, aus Lord: lhe reign, and only 
12 N bre, that ruins Woman-lind. beate 
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Houſe. 


: - +5 vn Enter Olivia, and Emilia, 
dDRithee, my Dear, think better of 
him. 

Oli. I never ſhall ! he won't 
give me leave to do it If 
; he valued me, or took any Plea- 
ſure in my Commands, he wou'd take leſs in my Lady 


Manloves Company; he lives there, I think. 
Eni. Bleſs me, can you be jealous of him with a tale 
Widow, he is no younger Brother, my Dear 


O. He is a Man, conſequently a Thing that 's Vain, 


and loves to be admir'd. 


Eni. There are ſuch Out-caſt Fops indeed, who, 
POR than not be lied at all, will take up with the 


common Favours of an old Lady. But I can't think my 
Brother ſo neceſſitous a Lover, having already merited 
the good Opinion of my dear Olivia; nay, I muſt be. 
18 che n ern it, or you wou 'd not ſo often have con- 


2 
1 Sy 
74 * * 


Ok. 12 am not aſham'd to « own > myſelf in in an Error. 

Emi, Your greateſt Error is your doubting him: 
Come you ſhall think better of him, twill oblige your 

Friend: I am in pain while you are thus ſevere. to him : 


Have 1 no Power, Dear Olivia ? 

Ol. Kind Emilia ! I cannot think teen woul#f uſe 
that Power, did not thy Brother's Innocence perſuade 
"thee : O! I cou'd devour thee for thy generous Faith 

to him. ¶ Kiſſes ber.] And if I love him. well, tis for 
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Emi. He loyes' me beſt,” in loving you ſo faithfully : 
Indeed he loves you, IL am ſure he does: For he has 
taught me hitherto, to avoid moſt Women's Friendſhip : 
But when I mention'd you! O! How he preſs d me to 
my applauded Choice, and charm'd me with your Virtues. 

Ol. This from a Friend aſſures me to be happy: 
But is he not to blame, my Dear? 

Emi. Take it on my Word, not now: "Tis a Buſineſs 
of Concern that keeps him there, I want time to tell 
you what: Have but a little Patience, and his Return will 
ſatisfy you: Prithee be Good-humour'd, he won't be 
long, I am ſure ! Here's the Harpſicord to divert us in 
the mean time. Come ! I will have a r | 

Oli. Prithee, I can't play. | [ Lreaß. | 

Emi. Nay, I won't court you, but make you! 
There ! There! Gentlewoman. . . 
F [Pulls her to the Haryfcard. 
0G Lord J am n't in n Humour now,—Prithee ! Can't 


you ſend to my Lady Manhwe's. _ 


Emi. Hum! I find ſhe ſticks in your, Stomach a — 
Who's there "5 


2 


980 


Enter a Servant. 


Step to my Lady Maniue's in the 1 . 


my Brother here is a Lady ſtays for him, — make haſte. 


| Exit 2 
[Olivia files on Emilia, and begins to play.]! 
Eni. O! have I put you in Tune, Madam. 

N [ The Tune ended, Emilia ſays] | 
Emi. 3 nay, you ſhan' t give over ſo! 11 will have: 
a Song too | 5 

Oli. Nay if I ſing. 
Emi. If you don't, 1 ſhall be very angry, Madam. 
I 0Olivia Sings. To. 

Wl me, Belinda, Pritbee do, 

. (The Wanton Czlia ſaid) 
Since you'll allow no Lover true, © 
2 41 ¶ Toform a tender Maid) ' © 


ö LEY, FEES: Or, 
Are not ave Women Fools then tu beſo ? 
2% 79 Belinda mila thus the Sex betray d: 


. Men Fae their tr, _ aue have 3 
Me both believe, and both tell Lies ; 
N they a Thouſand Hearts purſus, 
We love to wound as many tao. | a 224 
Ter flill with Virtue! Virtue ! Keep a ru, * 
We look! ue love! 1 
We like ! aue leave! 
We both deceivue.! 3 
Aua thus are Fools to ane another. 


1 


a } . 
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ob. What is not this F ellow come back yet? Well! 
T am out Patience. 

Eni. Prithee what time did you appoint my Brother, 
that you are ſo uneaſy? 

OF: I fent him Word to meet me at my Father's at 
three this Afternoon, where I find he has neither been, 
or left any Word for me. 

© Emi. Why what o'Clock do you take it to be now ? 

Oli. Paſt the Hour I am ſure : Twas aſter * be- 
fore I came from Ken/ington. | 

Eni. To ſee how ſfowly Hours move with abſent * 
vers: Now By Watch -wants above ten Minutes - of 

| Two. 

Ol. Tdon't know, 1 am fure it's paſt Three by n my 
Inclination. 

Emi. Prithee fet it back a little: But ſee here is the 
Meſſenger: Now I * you may * it go as it 
will. 5 

Re-enter the Sb. 7 


Did) you ſee my Brother? 

Serv. No, Madam, he has not been there: this Half-hour. 
Oli. And don't they know whither he went. 
Serv. No, Madam: but my Lady Manlbve defires 
* with your Ladyſhip, and bid me tell you, 
5 ” 9, 7 that 


7 LADY mn FASHION. "53 
that perhaps ſhe can ſatisfy you; 1. your 1 ſtays 
here long ſhe will wait upon you. 

Oli. No! no! PII go to her, me will be an Hour 


; = ſetting ext out : Come, my 2 22 you go 


S », |} #1 


of him. 


Emi. N not, if my Lady 1 4 145 any 
Thing to ſay of him. But however, I will bear you 


Company: How did you come, my Dear? 
Oli. O prithee make ae, my Coach will carry 


us. [Ex xeunt. 


7 * 8 c E N E changes 1 Locker s in the 


with him. 


Street. 


LA 


Enter Lord Lavemore in a Chair. 


L. Lov. to bs ek — [ his Servant. 1 Step 
Chairman into Locket's, and enquire if 
Mr. Longwville be n nen I would ſpeak 


Exit wn pF, returns. 


„„ nat: Ms wer DE they exper 


him every Minute. 


L. Lov. Set me down. ——There, 3 


Ys {hrs them 1 Money: 
| Chair, God bleſs your Honour. [Ext Sa 


Lord Lovemore ones to the — hbog Ps 


5 Low. If he comes this Way I am ſure of him. | 
But I am not ſure of my Revenge in ſo publick a 


Place. Let me ſee, how nnn bear 4 


* * 


Major Rakih appears in the Balcony, h ab 917 
Maj. A hey ! Dog! Son OO dne more 


Wine hew, quick. £9777 51207283 


G 4 7 
* . - 6 4 
3 
1 7 b i 
D 8 
2 * 


34 Won an * Wim: Or," 


One n 4 ringing a 8 J 

Within. Here Tom! Dick ! 1 ſpeak there ! 4 — 

Coming, Sir. s . 1 

Maj. Who's that, my Lord 3 * Ods-heart, ; 

we have ſtaid this Hour for you! Where s Charles, Man ! E 

where 8 C harkes ? 
L. Lov. He won't be long, I wait for him : we'll be 


with you preſently. 
Maj. Prithee make haſte, Odsbud, the rareſt Haunch 


of Veniſon, and Colliflowers « A hey! Dinner 
ung T [Exit Major. 
| L. Lov, I have thought on't! there I ſhall be ſure 

. of him. Hey ! Waiter ! : 


E. nter a Wai. 


L. Lov. Have you &er a Back-Room empty ? 

Wait. Ves, my Lord, you may have the Lion, 
IL. Zov. When Mr. * comes: Be ſure you 
ow us there. | [Exit Waiter. 

How baſely has this Man betray'd me; had he like a 
generous Friend to me confeſs'd himſelf my Rival, I 
then had only griev'd to have found him ſo, and thought 


ö | that Leonora's Charms were irreſiſtible : But like a 


Traytor, thus to throw a foul Aſperſion on my Love, 
ſeeretly to inſinuate that I am falſe to her! O, tis the 
.baſeſt loweſt Act of groveling Treachery ! Had he ten 
Thouſand Lives, I would ſerve them all to my Revenge. 
Ha he is here, Fil take him while my Reſentment” $ 
"warm, 
a HH Longyille alights uns bs Chair, 

Lon. J am glad to find you here, my Lord, I would 
fin ſpeak with you. 

IL. Lob. Come, let's walk up; we are Raid for. 

- Within. Welcome, Sir! pleaſe to walk this Way, 
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The 8 C E N E. 1 to a Back- Room 
in the Houſe. A Waiter ſhows in Lord 
 Loyemore, and Longyille ; 3 and Ss 


Lord Lovemore claps to the Door, and bocks it. 


Lon. A! fo ſudden! Nay, then "twas well that 1 


prepar'd myſelf. 

L. Low. You gueſs my Meaning, Sir? 

Lon. T apprehend your Error, and it preves me. 

L. Lov. Doſt thou not bluſh ? ; 

Lon. For what ? becauſe a Woman has outwitted me ? 
If ſo, my Lord, yourſelf ſhould change your Colour. 

L. Low. I find thou art grown an harden'd Villain, 

Lon. When your amazing Jealouſy” s my Judge, the 
worſt of Villains. My Reaſon is in Health, and con- 
ſtrues nothing ill from a diſtemper'd Friend. 

L. Tov. Have I not Reaſon to be ſick of thee ? 


Lon, Thus far you have: When, as a Friend, I of- 


fer d you a Cordial for the Inſection of Leonora's Eyes: 


She in Revenge, perſuades you tis a Poiſon: I cannot 


blame your Fears: But till you find the Poiſon work, } 


believe me ſtill your Friend. 

L. Lov. So artful, Sir! You wou d have | me reſpit 
my Revenge, till you have fix'd my Leonora, married, | 
and enjoy'd her! Confuſion ! Didſt think I Would 
reſign her tamely to thy Arms ? Monſter, no ! Than + 
ne'er ſhalt triumph there, till thou haſt made thy Way? 

Draw — And, if thou haſt any Title 
to her Heart, diſpute it like a Man: For I am now 


Ws but one of us ſhall live to claim it. 


enge By Heav'n, you are on the Brink of Bales Saks 5 
But — ar know it is "on Fear: that * 


my Arm. | * £3.24 


L. Low. Tis e g Thy cloſe a Craft; 


thy Aim, is ſtill to cheat me with a pretended Friend. 


8 * 


56 Wou AN S WIT: Ox, 
ſhip ! No more ! I will not give thee time to form a new 
— Evaſion: Therefore draw); for I have ſworn to ſatisfy 
my Revenge, and injur'd Love. ; 

Ton. What if I renounce all claim to * or bind 
myſelf by ſolemn Contract never to ho think of, or 
ſee her more. 

I. Lov. So tame ! No ! Even this is not 3 to 
fave thy Life: For tho' thy deſpicable Baſeneſs now 
prompts. thee to forſwear thy Love; yet, ſtill thy foul 
Detraction has for ever ruin'd mine. Leonora thinks 
me falſe, and only in Revenge has favourd thee: I 
flight thee as a Rival: But as a Villain am reſfolv'd to 
end thee Guard thy Life. 

Lon. Give me but an Hour's Time to prove your 
Error : Nay, but a Moment now ! Hear me but 
1 | 

L. Lov. Draw, or I'll nail thee to the Cana ! 

. Lon. Nay, then en Heav'n I will be heard. 
| [Preſents a Piftol. 

. FS Hal What means the Villain ! 

Ton. Stir not, as you prize your Life———— And now 
T1 own myſelf a Villain! I mean for my betraying 
Leona, had not you been blind to your Scorn : Por 
though I knew her , I took too baſe a Way to 

her ſo: Nothing cou'd excuſe me but the Height 
of F riendſhip Were what I have done preſented on a 

„ all genereus Souls wou'd hate me for the Part 1 
| Have acted : But ſince my good Intention is ſo ill 
rewarded by your ungrateful Jealouſy, I here retort 
the Villain back; and in Defiance of thy Rage, thus | 
arm a Madman's Frenzy. [Offers him another Piſtal.] ty 
I I wou'd anſwer with my Sword, but, as you know, in 
being diſabled by a late Wound in my Arm, I thought Ml 
iſ. you were reſoly d on Death, this was the ſurer Way Fo 
too for one 5 a. to find him : Now, make your Choice, 5 
my Lord. ; 41 1 erg tales one. Gr 


: a » — : 
* N 8 „ OS * 2 # 
— 15. 2 — , - » - * 2414 — 1. Lov. 


Y © „ 


5 ' 
4 
. 


Dy 


A OWED A == 8 


. 


VU # 


40: 


7 r in F 9 HTN. 57 
n Lov. Now ! thou art a worthy Rival! No mere, 
but both retire ; and then advancing, as our F ate — 
refs us, never let us meet again. 
' [They advance From each End of the Room, 4 fre mm 
one another ;. Lon. falls. 
Lon, Now, Leonora's yours ! Fly, my Lord, and 


fave yourſelf. . 
L. Lou. No! 1 have kilfd thee bravely, therefore 


will not fly: Thy Life was forfeited to thy Breach of 
Friendſhip ; and, tho the Law has no Regard to an: 
honourable Revenge; yet, there's a higher Power that 
controuls its Rigour, where I * ſure ſo juſt an Ken 
will have Mercy. 
Mithin. Open the Door there ! Open the Door. 2 
L. Lev; Who are you ? | 
V. Ra. Friends, my Lord ! your Friends. 
Within. Hey | A Lever there! Let's breale ĩt open 
L. Low, You ſhall not need [ Uniocks rhe 157 OW 
Gentlemen, you may enter. TOY | 


Enter the ann T. Rakiſh, a Gentlemen, and d ſroered 
5 People of the Houſe. 154 

Maj. Why, how now, my Lord ft What the- Devit; 
have you more Stomach to a Brace of Bullets, than a 
good Slice of Veniſon ? A Pox on your: fore'd Meat, 1 
reps 1 don't like 3 it, —Why, what's the Matter, ] 

an | 

Y. Ra. Ha! Aren wounded! 

Gent. Pray, my Lord, how came this? 

I. Lou. That you ſhaft Know another Time; Tet 1 
ſoffice, Town myſelf the Man, that kilrd him ;: » ey 
in the Aion, and will: anſwer it to the Law. | 
Gentlemen, keep out the Crowd; for 1 word not ge 
Fools a Holiday beſore my Time. | 

Maj. Clear the Room there vou Dog! * Rum 
for a Surgeon. quickly, — let's lee, what is there no | 
Hopes ? Here! t here f Fach, help him up a little 
C 8 They 


58 Wow an Wis» ns, 58 i. 
lee (hr: him d. e, Choi What a Devil is he quite | 
gone! Plague on't, now muſt I. go to Law with his 
Executors for my Five Hundred Pound: Why, what an 
unfortunate Son of a Whore wert thou to leave it in his 


Hands, $1622 
V. Ra. Any 7m but yours dear Daddy. Ha 


= ſtirs, | 
Maj. Ah! PU 888 the Five Hundred Pound 
What haſt thou done with it ? ſpeak ! ſpeak ! my dear 
Boy, where ist? 
F. Ra. S'death, Sir, is that a Queſtion to uk a dy- 
ing Man? | 

Maj. It is too mu 
to run away with. | 

Gent. Here, ſome fair Water there. 5 
Lon. [Rifang.] T am obliged to you for your Care, y 
| | Gentlemen: But, at preſent there is no Occaſion W 7 
jo 0 
Maj. What a Devil, does be walk before he is dead? 
[ V. Ra. Why, how now Charles Alive again, and 


unhurt ! How ist? 
L. Low, Ha ! what Devil hs inftruted hes thus 


to baffle my Revenge? 
Ton. And now, my Lord, I'll prove el a again 
our Friend : I fear'd your Jealouſy would break into 
pr Extravagance ; and to deceive its Rage, took Care 
to arm you with an unloaded Piſtol : I knew, the Noiſe 
would bring in People to prevent a ſudden Miſchief 
and give me Time to clear my Innocence; which, if I 
now don't convince you of in an Hour, dare me to the 7 
Field; if I refuſe you then, think me a Villain ſtill, 
and poſt me for a Coward. If you believe 
1 ſpeak this out of Fear, my Lord, you wrong your - 
Conſcience : For I have giv'n Proof, when your Occa- Jon 
fions calld me, that I eſteem'd my ae more than 777. 


Life. 
18 5 Lov. I own it true, and tis „ Thought e en- 


courages 


als: fe; 1 for a dying Man f 
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courages me to embrace the Offer; in the mean times 
I will ſtruggle * my Reaſon 000 believe thee 
innocent. 

Maj. Look you, my * ! Tho 1 know nothing at * 
all of this Buſineſs, yet I know Charles is a very honeſt 


Fellow, and I'll ſtand by him. If he muſt have Occa- 


ſion for a Second, Odsbud, old Dicl's his humble 
Servant. |  [Claps Lon. on the Back. 

Y. Ra, Nay then, Sir, little Fachs GY in Ho- 
nour to be my Lord's. 

Maj. Well ſaid, Wickedneſs There s an ingenious 
Dog! now, rather than be out of Miſchief, will he 
fight with his own Father. _ 

v. Ra. Why faith, old Gentleman, you TE liv 
out of all Conſcience ; and, unleſs I make an Hole in 
your Lungs, I find J ſhall never make one in your 
e 

Maj. It's a good Lad ! — . wil have 
a "Thouſand Pound' a Year, my little Tacky, if thou art. 


not hang'd before I die. 


E nter a Waiter. 


- Wait. Gentlemen! your Dinner is upon the Table 
Maj. Come, eome;. walk in n Lord, 1 am reſolv d. 


to ſee you Friends again. 


I. Lov. I ſhall beglad of an Fee N 
Lon. Fear not, * Lord, my Honour is.engag'd ta 
give it eu-. 35 | [Exeunt.. 


The SCENE. changes 70 Lacy Manloye* 1 


F 


Houſe, 2 


3 Enter Trifle, ard Leuice. „ 
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Tri.” E LL, Lettice, this is a rare Family. we: 
| live in: For, what between the Amours. 

of 5 Lady Lencra, and the Over - ſondneſ of hen 
6 Mathen 
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= Motker my Lady Malbun, e e fair way of 


making our Fortunes. AL e 9 
. Lett. Nay, for my ** I have no GOP to com- | 


| plain : For if I have but a mind to a particular Suit of 


Knots, or a Gown of my Lady's, tis but commenting 
her Complexion i in a quite contray Colour, and the Buſi- 
neſs is done; and if you have but a new ON to en- 
tertain her with, her Soul's your own. O law ! did J ne- 


ver tell you how ſhe ddd an amorous Book of e 


Ratiſbs t other day. | 
J No, Prithee ! how was it? 
Ten. Why you muſt know laſt Week ſhe PU PR F 


| French Novel of him; and being told there was one 


deadly ſmutty Page in it, ſhe very diſcreetly beg'd him 
to double it down, that ſhe might be ſure to avoid it: 
Brit when ſhe gave him the Book again, that poor Page 
was more thumb'd and blurr'd, than the IP of a 


W Accidence. 


©: Gif. Ha! ha! and no doubt but ſhe took more Pains 


1 7 to get it by heart. But hark you, Lettice, now you tall: 


of a School-Boy, how ſtands your Affair with my Lady' 8 


Son, Maſs Johnny? 
Lott. O in a very fair Way, 1 can aſſure you: He 


pretends to comply with his Mother's Deſign'in going to 


St. Omers : But I know it's only his Cunning to try whe- 


ther or no J ſhalt be concern'd to part with him: Now I 


am unwilling to loſe him by being too forward, and 
am refoly'd to drive Things to an Extremity before I con- 
ſent to marry him. 

- Trif. How ! to marry him, why I thought you only 
defign'd to make a Fool of him. 
— Lett, Why that's making an Husband of him, I think : 
O dear, here come's * _— Pll tell you more anon. 


$15 5 
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4 "oi a — ieh Olivia, Emilia, and Lady 
8 I Manlove. 
of Gent. [To Okwia.] What I have told you, Madam, 
g is Word for Word, as I had it from Mr. Lougwilie's own 
1 Mouth; Well, Ladies, I have perform'd my Duty, 
1 and now muſt beg your Pardon; I left him at LOR. 
2 and promiſed him to return eee s „Hr 
Ir IL. Man. Couſin, your Servant. 

; Oli. Sir, I thank you, I am glad you have eaſed us 

of our Fear. 

a Gent. Madam, Your humble Servant: [Ex xit Gere. 
Ee Emi. Now, my Dear, I hope you are fied of my 
n Brother's Truth. ; > 
E Oli. It ſeems, my Lord, is not yet faticied of tus 
e F riend ſhip. 5 
a Emi. But you hear he has engag' to convince him 


of it in an Hour. 


15 O. When "he does that, en. hoy is ca. 
k my Opinion. 
% Enter to aba Leonora. 

Leo. Ladies, your Servant: I hope you: have heard 
le Mr. Longville is alive ftill ? 
0 Emi. Yes, Madam, and I hope will live to give a 
2 proof very ſhortly both of his Love and Friendſhip. 
I Leo, As for his Friendſhip that I can't anſwer for > 2 
d But I confeſs, I have no Reaſon to e a him as 
1 a Lover. 8 | IE 

| Oli. How, Madam ! | 
7 Emi. You have no Reaſon to complain of kim as * 
Lover! 3 
+; 3 Man. O dear Ladies ! 1 Pe ſuch News to NE” ; 
1. well I find of all People your near Relations never out” 
be, one another with their Love-ſecrets. _ 


Eni. This Inſolence is inſupportable ! 22 ] Ray 
I | . what Proof has my Brother ever given of his 


| 62 WOMAN WII: Or, 
= Leo. Ny, I can't ſwear, that he has given any cer- 
= tain Proof, for now a-days Men offer Marriage, as their 


i Intereſt directs them, not their Love. 
| | - Oli. 1 ſee Women are more vain, than Men are falſe : | 
Now, Madam, I am concern'd, and I muſt tell you, | 
you are the laſt of Woman kind, cou'd make me ſo far 
jealous of Mr. Longville: I know the Race of Man 
wou'd fall, were only he and you alive to raiſe it. 

Leo. I fee Vanity, Madam, is a raging Vice among 
our Sex, and when it meets with a Diſappointment, it 


knaws itſelf to Envy. | | [Scornfully: 
Oli. Yes, and Revenge too, Madam, which -I find 


1 now your Aim for Mr. Longwille's diſappointing you 


of my Lord Lovemore.- 
Tes. All Happineſs, Madam, is Opinion; beliove 


he loves you, and you are happy ſtill. 

_ I Oli. No, Madam, let Opinion be your bannen I | 

| will be contented with Demonſtration: Were there no 
other Way to ſatisfy my Lord Lowemore 5Jealouly, I would 

marry him this very Minute. 

Emi. [To Leo.] Dear Madam, ſay all the provoking 
Things you can to make her purſue that en ol 
it be but to heighten your own Triumph !. 

Leo. How, Madam! Marry him this very Minute ? 
Why, ſure you wou d not raviſh him: For I can never 
believe he will conſent to it. 

Oh. You are not the firſt Lady, Madam, that hag 


| miſtaken good Manners for Love. 
Leo. Nor he the firſt Man, Madam, that os con- 


ceal'd his Love with good Manners : Look you, Ma- | 
dam, not that I am fond of publiſhing my Conqueſt : | 

But if you will give me leave, I will write to him tl is 
very Minute, and you ſhall Jud ge what Intereſt 1 have | 


: in him by his Anſwer, + 
| 


Oli. Vou had as good let it Alone, Madam, it's e 4 
to one but be diſappoints you again. MW 


— 
* 


1 
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er- | Teo. However, Madam, ;you will give me leave to 
eir | thi my Power, '[Smiling.] Some Pens and Paper there. f 
1 Oli. What are you going to do, Madam: 

8 Leo. To write to Mr. Louguille, Madam. 


Oli. [Paufong: ] ——— I declare it ſhe 8 
me And dare you let me ſee what 5 write, 
Madam ? 5 
Leo. F reely, Madan "GT F 1 you'll give yourſelf the 
Trouble. . T4 SS 
Oli. pſhah ! = Well! 1 Madam! , Pray, giv 
me leave to write to hs too ? 5 
Leo. All the Reaſon in the World, Madam. 1 
Ol. I am amaZ'd ! why, Madam, will. yu write ta 
bin | 
Leo. With your Permiſſion, Madam. A | 
Oli. Sure, I don' t underſtand you 4 I mean to Mr, 
Lopes 5 3 
Teo. Ay ay ! ! to Mr. Charles Longoille, this Lady 
Brother; ; I will write to him to meet me within half 
1 Hour, at Mrs. Siams, the Erdian-Houſe i in St. Fames 8- 
8 Street, and for both our Satisfactions, do you bre 
i himin ocker Place at the very fame time. | 


ita | 


7 


8 ner a Servant with Phar and b. 
Oli. So poſitive This to convince you Madam. 
| [ Sts" to Aufi 
] Emi. [To Leo.] F don't know what your 1 
may be: But Jam ſure, Madam, my Brother will de 
obliged to you for his Happineſs : You'll gain him more 
in one Minute, as her pretended Rival, than half an Abe 


8 of Love cou'd purchaſe him 
| es. LA. J Poor eaſy Fool ! His Harries; . no, Rie- 
Ruin, or my Wit ſhall fail me. [Sits ro aurite. 


Em, [To L. Man.) Methinks, W this is a 

5 very add Undertaking, for a Couple of Ladies to draw 
ee ſexeral Bills upon a Gentleman's Heart, and both 
5 1 8 Payable. at Sight. Tis well; if he don't prove a trle 
Fc. 1+ 2 . Banker, = 


64 WOMAN S WII: Or, 
\Bankes, - _ make nee ek Lakin or the 
Payment. | 

L. Man. 0 Madam! q: the Fund of Love is nie 
low ; young Men have always a little weer Caſh to 
e Occaſiorn. 

Emi. Ay, Madam, but one had as good be with- 
out it. It is commonly upon very hard Conditions. | 

L. Man. III fwear, Madam, there you are in the 
Right : For now a-days, a Woman can no more expect 
to receive a Billet-deux in honourabte Love, _ a 
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Bill of Exchange, in all Ready Money. ; 
Eni. Ay, Madam! You fee what ill Women, and I 
Clippers have brought us to ! 8 
L. Man. Nay, Madam, don't lay the Fault upon us 
| poor Women : : For to my Knowledge, tis ns falſe I 
| Men, that offer their baſe Lore. 


— 


Emi. But the Women: take it, Ms 4 

4. Man. Not all of them, Madam, as yon wou'd gi 
fay yourſelf, if yoa knew what ſevere” Repulſes I have M 
given young Mr. Ra lig; Nay, I can affure you the 
old Gentleman, the Major too, has made his 1 C 
Well, Madam.! If I thought you wou'd be ſecret, I 

cou d tell you more too. 
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| 
| Emi. Than I defire to know, I find! CAfde.F E you th 
| Il pleaſe, Madam, another time. Well have you x; 
| ll | done, TIN. 3 
I Leo. Yes, Madam 1 have finiſh'd mine.” 08 = 
'N On. I have but two Words more 80 2 50 NAI th 
Tes. Now, Madam, if yu — we will read en. ' 

| 2. 115 Ai. 1.28 Hane ont 
j : ' yo 
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My Refolution fl holds of meeting [you in ny an. "EY th 
"(according to your firf Appointment, ) at "Mrs. 'Siam's 4 Q 
dtur Mr. Lonꝑville, be eareful F ny Lord Lovemore, y 
avhom you will find it hard to over-reach @ ſecond Nm 15 
"While he i dladea, 4 1 She can RS the Happiness T5 
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Emi, Phooh ! She'll never ſend this e 
Come, my Dear, now let's hear yours. 


Olivia reads, 


The Town is in a very ſcandalous Story concerning . your 
:. Duarrel with. my Lord Lovemore : Pray, let me fee _ 
you at my Father's in half an Hour: For I am impatient 
till] know the real Trath : Fail not 4 Minute, as you 
prize the Quiet of Your © 

O L. 1 v I A. 


Emi. The Quiet of 3 your Olivia Nothing but Death | 
I am fure will hinder him from obeying fo kind 2 


Summons. 


Teo. Very well! If you'll give me leave, Madam, 
I will ſeal it for you. 

Oli. O! I won't trouble you, Madam. — | 

Leo. No Trouble, Madain : Pray, oblige me. [Oli 
gives Leo. the Letter. Have No your Seal about you, 
Madam ! [70 L. Man. 5 
L. Man. I mult know Your Deſi ien. [46d], Ay; 
ch¹ 

1 Man. pretends to be ſome time feeling For her Seal. 
Leo. [Softly ta L. Man.] Now, Madam, do you keep 


them in Diſcourſe: a little, while I alter one Word 1 in ber 


Letter. | 
L. Man. Ha! What Word ? | | 
Leo. Inſtead of her Father's, I will put in Mrs. Siam . 


the very ſame Place Mr. Longwille is to meet alt. 
L. Man. Admirable ! ' But what will * do with 


your own Letter? 


Leo. That I will take oi! by a pretended Miſtake 
ſhall come to my Lord Lowemor?'s Hands. Ask no more 
Queſtions, Madam; give me the Seal quickly. 55 g | 

IL. Man. O! Now I have found. it ! — There, Child. 
Au] [L. Man. gives Leo. the Seal, and goes to the 7 
Ladies ; while they ſeem to talk, Leo. alters the 4 8 


- 


and Heb #.] Leo. dl 
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66 A "i r Or, 4 
Teo. There's your Letter, Madam: [ Olivia: 
Oli. Who's there? | 


Enter a —— 10 Olivia. 
Here | Step to Locket's, and give this Letter to 


Mr. Zongville * If you don't find me here, bring m mean 
Anſwer to my Father „ d 


Leo. offering to 4 her owon Letter. 


Ol. Hold! Madam, once more for my Satisfaction, 
let me ſee. if this be the ſame Letter you ſhow'd me? 
Leo. The Conſequence wou'd have convinc'd you, 


Madam; but, I can't blame yay 21 believing your | 


r 
O. "Tis the ſame, [She returns it to Leo. who ſeals 
11. Pray let me fee you fend it, however. 

Teo. Within . 


Enter a e to Leo. 


* NY this to Mr. Lorgwille at Locket's. [He is 
| 2oing) De'e hear ſtay below till farther 
Order.” [%» 275. It requires no Anſwer, make haſte 
again. | = [Atud. 

Oh. Emilia ! are b you not amaz'd ? You fee ſhe has 
' ſent the Letter! He will not meet her, ſure ! 

Emi. I know not what to think! _. 

Ol. Wou d 1 had never ſent him mine: 1 begin to 
fear her now. 


Emi. Don't let her ſee you do, I am as impatient of 


the Event, as thou art. 
Oli. Dear Emilia, go with me to my Father's, I am 
in a thouſand Fears, and dare not truſt W alone. 
Emi. Ladies your Servant. 12 
Teo. Vour Servant, Madam. 
L. Man. Dear Ladies, your moſt ella bab 
Servant. 8 7 
Teo. Trifle. e (kann 
Sh | | | Enter 


- 


ut. 
ter 
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| E nter r Trifle ” ; 

Tri. Maier” 

Leo. Look me out a Hood, and Scarf, and Ma, 
and bid Sam. come to me. 

Tri. Yes, Madam. 

L. Man. [4fde.] I am reſoly'd to encourage her. in 
this Deſign, becauſe it forwards my Revenge upon Mr. 
Long-ville, for lighting the Advances I made him. — 
Well, my Dear, while you are purſuing this Affair, PII 
take care to diſpatch your Brother Fohnny 3 ; when he is 
once diſpos d of, let me alone to manage the Eſtate; the 
ſturdy Oaks ſhall bow their Head, Pl make * em know 
their Miſtreſs. . > DO © [Exit 


Ne enter the 8 to Leo. 


Leo. Have you my Letter ? 

Ser. Yes, Madam. 

Leo. Go to Locket's, and fend i it upto. my Lord Tore. 
more by a Waiter: If my Lord queſtions you about it, 
face him down you bid the Fellow give it to Mr. Long 
wille. [Exit Ser.] I think my Project cannot fail: 
For by my Lord's Reſentment, or Olivia's Jealouſy, any 
Way my Ends are anſwered : It has all the various Mo- 
tions of a Clock, and points me to the Ir the Hour, 
= the very Minute of Reven 8e. Exit. 


The Scene ate to Locker : 720 Love- 
more, Longville, he Major, his Son, and ö 
a Gentleman are fon, + al a : able. 


1 Dsbud, my Lord, you are not merry: I am 

O ſure Charles is a very honeſt 'Fellow : But 
you don't look as if you were heartily reconcil'd to him: 
Pox 0: theſe handſome young Jades, they are god for 
nothing but to put People out of Humour. | 


L. Lev. Vou miſtake me, Sir, 1 am very merry : : 


68 Wo MAN WIT: Or, 

And to fatisfy you that I am not out of Humour, pray 
Sir, lend me the Flask! Come, Sir, (to Lon. ) toa right 
Underſtanding between md... 

Ton. -I thank you, my Lord 1 don't like this Cere 
E, nter a matter, with Olivia“ 5 Ln af the Yer, 


a 
"Wait. Is Mr. Longville here, Gentlemen? _ 
Ton. Ay | Who wou'd ſpeak with me ? | F 
Wait. A Footman waits at the Door, Sir. | 
Foot. Sir, I have a Letter for you. x 4 
Ton. Ha! 3 From Olivia l [Reads] um !—um 155 
me fee you at Mrs. Siam's in half an Hour— Humh 
How comes ſhe to fancy that Place Um Um! — b 
Fail not, as you prize the Quiet of your——Olivia. 
S0 kind! This is fortunate ! If I can perſuade her in 5 
this Humour to make me ſome Acknowledgment before il 
my Lord : Sure! That muſt convince. him of my Inno- | 
cence.  [ He whiſpers the Footman, avho goes out. Gen. G 
temen, I muſt ask your Pardon: I have a "little ur- 
gent Buſineſs fallen out! = -And now, my Lord, 1 E 
propoſe in leſs than an Hour, t to ) give you the SatisfaRtion 7 
I promis d you. | Ss 
L. Lov. Where ſhall I find you? . 
Len. If you pleaſe, my Lord, at my own. Houſe. My b 
L. Lon. TIl not fail. . [Walks apart. k 
8 


Ton. Come, Gentlemen, I'll make the Veniſon mine. 
There . | [ [Throws down two Guineas, 

V. Ra. O He! Charles Your Clubis not half hs, 
by no means. 

Maj. Let's ſee ! let ſee ! ![ fnatching em out of Y. Ra 
Hand.] What ist? Two: Guineas ! Odsheart, this-is 
too much of all Conſcience! Why ! What doſt thou mean? 
5 Len, Gentlemen, I brought you hither! 

Maj. ( Paufs g) Well !—a— Tll pay your Ob 
Charles: Don's forget to ask me for the Overplus. 

[Puts em into his ater 
a. 
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V. Ra. Humh! If EA g Fan in 
mind on t, I ſuppoſe; 

Maj. Why what's as: 19/you, ace: What wore 
you to ſay to it? *F- 

V. Ra. Nay, Sir, 5 at all, not I : The Guineu 
are good Guineas, and in = Opie 15 are in very 
good Hands too. '3 FF 
| Maj. What you have » mind to finger enn; have you? 

Braſs! Humh! - 
Y. Ra. No, Sir, Licldom- medidle under. five Hans | 


11 
of Mej."Odfo ! thats true, my little Facy! Charks? 
wt the Five Hundred Pound, yow 1 _ my _ 
A Boy. >: 
2 3 1 ask your Pardon, Major: ' But I have left i it 
below. [Zo 4 Maiter.] Bid your Maſter ſend me up 
chat Money I gave him. | [Exit Waiter. 
* FV. Ra. Pſhah! you need not give yourſelf that 
— Trouble, Charlet, J have no great Occaſion for it now. 
+ Maj. Humh ! That's true again, my little Facky ! 
1 But you know a Body wou'd be ure 'tisfafe ! Humh ! 
on 


The Waiter returns, and gives the Money to Longyille. 


1. [To the Gent,) Dear Ned, I muſt engage you to 
M be pen If the Major won't come to Compoſition, 
re. keep it till I ſee you again: My Lord, your * 
ne. Servant, Gentlemen I am yours. 
as, Maj. O, that's well! but con: 5 Tow, lers &, i | 
lis, it be right, _ __ Boy. : 


Na. Ofiring. 4 4% ee it | He the Gent, L. Ra. pull bi 
is e ox Tore; Bp 08. Sheve. och 7 18 


nf V. Ra. Hark you, Sir! I am conldering v whats vill 
1 be my beſt Way to diſpoſe of this Money. 

* Maj. Humh! . of % nk thou pat Neu- 
Sate; n, San 


>" 4 * i + >» * 7 1 + 7 
, 


a __ * 
Jil 


La. 


0 Wo MANI Wir: Of," 
1 . Ea. Ay, Sir, for you know theſe, are very 478 
Times to improve Ready-Money in ! \ 5 
Maj. Ay. and Impudence too, en Little Facky : - 
F or now a-days, if a Man have but a good brazen Face, 
it does not ſignify VOTE: 2g has wy "_ in his 
P ocket, or n. 
Y. Ra. Why, 8 Sir I 8 „ was no 
great Matter how little you carried about you. 
Maj. It's a good Lad! Hark you! 70 — 


Was you never out of Countenanſe ? f 
F. Ra. Humh! Yes, Sir, for you ſometimes, as laſt 
Night, when you cheated me of my Fifty Guineas. h 

Maj. That Face will get the Dog an Eſtate in n 

time. Well! then thou _ a Mind to im- 
| prove this Money, Facky ? ? G7 

N _ Ay, Sir, if you wou'd but pat me into a 

Way. d 

5 Mj. Why ſo, I will, my little Fach, vil tell . 

Z what thou ſhalt do with it preſently, let's * 4 What is 0 
E it allin Gold! SRD. | 
: 7 [Offering toward; it, 7 Ra. fleps befire him. fi 


v. Ra. O! you need not trouble yourſelf to look 
1 upon it, Sir, it's all Gold to my Knowledge. 

Sent. Come! Faith Major, to make an end of the 
Buſineſs, you ſhall ev'n divide it; that is, give your 
Son one half in hand, and (as a careful F ather ought} 
"lay. up the other, till his. Occaſions call for it. | S 

Maj. Ay! That is, give him all, and take che 
reſto myielF 1 q Why really, if it were not for a little 
Scandal, a Sharper is a very good Trade, I ſee. 

V. Ra. What's that you ſay, Sir? Dammee! A * 
Sharper! I ſuppoſe, you have a Mind to tilt ſor it? 

Maj. I ſhou'd make a very poor Dog of thee, Facky, 
if i were to be decided that Way; That's a good Look, 
however. "OE Le 

V. Ra. If you think "I Si, 1 wou'd have you try. 
Mj. Say'it thou fo, my little Facky ? with = my 

| OR | eart 


e, 
18 


Dog. [H/ide.) Look ye, Ned! lay the Money fairly 
upon the Table. Now draw, Facky, Scabbard and 
all, my dear Boy: For I wou'd not willingly thruſt a 
Sword into my own Bowels. Tl only ſhew © thee what 
old Fack cou'd do upon Occaſion; Judgment, my Lord. 


L. Lov. How now, Mejor, what F rn ka a full 


Stamach? 
V. Ra. Ouly exchanging a Thruſt or err e Lord, 


for a little Money. 


Maj. Ay! ay! for every Thruſt I receive, thas ſhale 


have an hundred Pounds, ys 3 but if 1 difarm thee, | 


not one Farthing. 
Y. Ra. Done ! Sir. ; 
Maj. Done ! my little Jacky. 


Gent. Well! Gentlemen, are you agreed ? Shall it be 


decided this Way? DE 

V. Ra. Ay! ay! Sir, we are agreed! Come, old 
Gentleman! 

Maj. Look you, my Lord ! n 3 my Guard! hens I 


ſtand ! and there's wy Hat. YR it 9] kai 975 
ready, Tacky? 


V. Na. Ay. Sir: come . 1 | f ', 22 


i Maj. And there's my Wig, . you Dog. —— — 
HFings it in his Face, and diſarms him. 


Y. Ra. Sdeath and Hell! Sir ! you don t * Pl 
take this ? 
[The Major draws his Sword, and bauer the Money, 


Maj. Tum! tum ! dum, & W. (Sings careleſly. 
V. Na. Dammee "Wis I 2785 fair "RY for ng 


Money. 
Maj. Tum! tum! 1 * 


Y. Ra. Judgment ! Gentlemen, is this fair? 


that the old Gentleman has been too hard for 12557 
Car. Nay, *you were diſarm d, that's certain. 


r le N 
Heart———Odsbud, I have a Trick to over-reach the 


{ Keeping him * 2565 his brd 


L. Lov. Faith, Fack, all that I can ſay to the Buſineſs: 


My. 


- 


72, Woman” WIr: Or, 
Maj. hooking” by: Sen in road 1 Tum 1: tum 
| the „ » [Pockets the Money, 
V. Ra. Here! Waiter, what's to pay? [Ot e, Humour. 
Maj. A NI here for che Gentleman! . my hum- 
ple Service to you. i: 
Y. Ra. . I don't care for Drinking. 


E. ater a. - Waiter, with a Bill and a uur. Ee. 


Mait. Here's a Letter for. ydur n 
L. Low. Who brought it? | 
Wait. A Footman below, my bold; [4 5 
L. Lov. Bid him ftay—— - [Exit L. Lov, 
Maj. Here, you, ſtay and take your Reckoning ; 
whoſe Money's this? 
Gen. It's my Lord Tovemurt's, Sir, and there? b mine, 
Maj. Why how now, Facky ? What, melancholy ! I 
find thou art a true Engliſbman, always dull at the Pay- 
ment of a Reckoning. Well! Hang - dog, in Con- 
ſideration of ſome late Misfortunes, I don't much care iſ 

I treat thee To- day. There. [Exit Waiter, 

Tum l tum! dum [Going away Hnging. 

Fe Ra. So! I find he is reſolv'd to carry off the Mo- 
ney ! Sdeath, I'll try if I can bully him into Compo- 
ſition: Hark you, Sir, if you are not in extraor- 
qinary haſte, may I beg the Favour to > know Whither you 
are a going? 

Maj. Why do'ſt thou ask, my * 5 4/"O ? 

V. Ra. Becauſe, Sir, I have ſome Reaſon to believe it 
may be to my Lady Mamlive's; and let me tell you, Sir, 
it won't he convenient: For I am going thither. ¶ Surlih. 

Maj. [ Pauſing.] Haſt thou nothing elſe to ſay to me ? 
Braſs ! ! Humh! 

V. Ra. If you do go, Sir, perhaps you may repent it: 
For i in Plain Terms————1 ſhall not care to ſee you 4 

2 Very good! 125 1 +” 1% $ 
V. Ra. You will diſturb 0 Si. 5 
d F: | 4 Maj 5 


"if 


. 


Le Lan # in asu. "FS. 


m Maj. Diſturb you! Hum! «+ = 
v3. VP. Ra. Then I tall grow angry, Site 2994 
our. 1 Maj. Shalt thou! - 27 ? £16 
im- V. Ra. I hear, Sr, you make bra e 

7 | - Maj. Do't thou /! 


V. Ra. And I adviſe you, as a Friend, to Line 'em o'er. 


Maj. [ Pauſing.] Say no more, my little Facky. [Going. 
V. Ra. Sir, I have a great al nne to * [Seats a 


Maj. Say- it; nnr . 4” 13 25 
Y. Ra. Why then, Sir, I won't bear a Riral.in my 
Love. 91225 
SM Ts this all ? Is this all? you dear laſhing Bagun 
83 E 05.  [Pinching. his Cheek. 


V. Ra. In ſhort, Sir, I find your good Nature, and my 
Fortune are o 17 05 11 Whit 1 am e by to marry 


[2 

wr . Maj. To marry. yy very 1 1 bot upon 
_— Condition, I will give thee back this five hundred Pounds, 
1 thou wilt renounce all Claim to her; is not it fo, my 

" little Facky ? Come! ſpeak, you dear Rogue. . 
. V. Ra. Why, look you, Sir, in Conſideration, that you 
0 are my Father, and. a. Gentleman, that I. have a 

2 Kindneſs for, make it at thouſand Pounds, and III have 


no more to ſay to her. 


thou bate me nothing? 5 

i V. Ra. I am always at a Word, | 

5 | Maj. At a Word, my little Facky, / Nay, then, for 2 

A quiet Life, d'ye ſee, I will give the 1 will e give 

4 * 3 thee———let me ſee ! What ſhall I give thee ? | 
; Tll give thee ! I will give thee— [Paujes.] The Devil a 1 
7 Groat, my little 'Facky. - [Exit Maj. and Gent. = 
* V. Ra. So! Now may I go hang myſelf :—$death | is 


there; no way to be reveng d of this old Fellow ?—Ha'l— 
5 my. Lady Manlove has given me Encoura ement! 
. #1 ys 5 worth two ene Pounds 2 Feats. be- 

D ip fide 


. 
. 2 Ly ; *, - * 1 S — 1 a . 4 
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ou i aj. A thouſand Pounds, my itle Facky WI = 


„ WOMAN WI IT: Or, 


ſide the Guardianſhip of her Sdh.' Let me ſee! Here's 


Revenge, a goed Eſtate, Marriage, and an old Woman 


all together in one Diſh : Now to conſult my Stomach a 
kittte! Revenge is a pretty hollow Bit, that's the Truth 
| on't; and two thouſand Pounds a Year is well enough for 
| a young Fellow to piddle upon: But then agen, Mar- 
| © Fiape is Hell, and an old Woman the Devil. 

Humh ! Egad, and fo is any Woman after a Month's 
Poſſeſſion. Pox on't, I'll ev'n humour my good Fortune, 
and purſue her; and To, dear Daddy, look to yout Hits: 

Old! why ſo much the better! wou'd ſhe were Fourſeore 
For, Egad, upon fecond Thoughts, when a Man is to be 
nog, who the Devil wou d complain to be ty d up in a 
2 Halter, — | [Exit. 


"FEW Lord 6 a avith 4 Letter 1 | 


I. Lev. Corifirfion 1 Is this the Proof he gives me of 


iis Innocence ? Bit I'll not leave a Thought unſatisfied. 
Here ! Waiter. 


Enter @ Waiter. 


Where s the Fellow that brought this Letter ? 
' Wait. He is here, my Lord. 


Enter Leonora's Serwant. 


L. . Come hither, Friend; to whom had you Or- : 


deres to give this Letter? 
I Serv. What Letter, my Lord? 
I. Tov. Why this Letter from your Lady. 
 Serw. O dear, I brought a Letter to Mr. Longuilt, I 
Hope your Lordſhip has not open'd =.” 
TL. Lov. This Fellow told me, twas for me. 


Serv. O Lord, I am undone ! As I hope to be ſav d, 


my Lord, I only ask'd if your Lordſhip was here: Be- 
_ cauſe my Lady charg'd me not to give it Mr. , 
before your Lordſhip : Why did not I bid you. give the 

euer to Mr. Zongville 5 [To the Waiter. 


Wait. 


os Se EE CS, 


© 


* FY 4 ö 


— 
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Wat. { beg gran Pardon, WR OT 


your Lordihip. 

Serv. O dear! I hall be turn'd away. 1 Pray,: 3 
Lord, let me have the Letter again, I'l try to feal it? 
I am ruin'd ; what ſhall I do? 

L. Low. Fear not, I will take care of thee, it requires 
no Anſwer. [Exeunt.) Ha! There's yet another Proof 
behind, ſhe tells him here ſhe will meet him at Mrs. 
Sian's, according to his firſt Appomtment, There will 
I wait for him: If he keeps his Word! If! Why 
do I doubt it? Does net every Circumſtance convince 
me that he will ? O, there is no Security in Man ! Here 
might the World expect that I Kioud aurke wy Stars, 
and raging, vow Revenge: But I (ſo foft is m relent- 
ing Nature) eoud weep to fee how Men en Ann them- 
ſelves : But what's impoſſible to Wong's Byes? Had he 
not Jov'd, be might have ſtill been et: Far he has 
given me Proof, in Danger and Diſtreſs, both of his 
Courage and Fidelity: But now, with one-infectibus 
Glance of a reſiſtleſs Woman, e 
out in an ungrateful Villain, and a Coward. 


Men may a thouſantl Ways their Virtue 2 Athen 
Fet 87 9 70 be NEE» —_ * __ Dove, 
| (Ea, 


W 
= = * * — - 


- the Church, that the wicked Laity can't be confin'd I fn 


. « 0 E N . Laty Maolove s uk. 


Ee, Lag Manlov, and Father Benedic. , | 


= FOR vat vou tella me ate 

. your Son, is one ver glorieuſe 
Action: You fall avè your Re- 4 
vard in the toder Varle : For 
WES). yidout doubte, de beſt vay to 
diſpoſe of your Shile, is to pote im in de vay to Heay'n. 
L. Man. Why truly, Father, I always had Inclination 
to the Church: But you muſt know, Sir, I found my Son 


Bs 4 


Fohnny had naturally a quick Wit, therefore I knew a N 
good Education wou'd ſpoil my Deſign : Now, Sir, that a 
nothing might be wanting on my Side, I have taken | 
care to breed: him at a private Country School; and 55 
nötwithſtanding the natural Dullneſs of his Maſter, I 1 


gave him a particular Charge to keep him in Ignorance: 
For J all along deſign d him ſor a Churchman. 

F. Ben. O! Dat is vel, Madam ! Ma foy ! Some 
time &'] gnorance in de Prieſtè is ver neceſſarie to ſupport 
de Cauſe of de Shurſh: Vor ven de Paiſant ſee dat de 
Prieſtè doe himſelof b'leive all de Myſterie of de Reli- 
gion, den de Paiſant vil Þ'leiva- too. Botè ven de Prieſtè 
be Viſe Man, neider de FRO nor de Paiſant beleiva | 


noting at all. ” | 
L. Man. Indeed, F ther "tis a great Misfortune to 


from believing according to their erroneous Reaſon. 
WE A > £3 F. Ben. 


4 
— — 
\ 
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F. Ber. OI you ſay ver vel, Madam! May foy, it 

vu'd be moch great deal better for de Shurſn, if dey 
— no Raiſon a at all ! Vell! 4 but Madame, vere is ** 
Sone? ee 
L. Man. Hei is 1 9 himſelf ready for his Journey: R 
Pray, Sir, let me beg of you to uſe your utmoſt Autho- 
rity : For, you'll find him a ſtubborn Ae and very | 
hard to be kept under 

F. Ben. Me warr Madame | bee me : alone, leite 
me alone 

L. Man. Really, Sir, I am a alham d to * 
you all this Trouble! Pray, accept of theſe Fiſty Pieces, 
as an Earneſt of my Acknowledgments. 
F. Ben. Ah! Fi! Madama, de Shurch no take FA 


Money. 


L. Mas. Nay, dear Sir, I won't be refus'd. | 
F. Ben. Umh! Vell! Madame, if you pleaſe mee 
vill byy your Sone ſome Booka. [Takes * Purſe. ] Vt 

is he, Madame, vere is he? 

L. Man. Putting on his Boots ia Sir: The | 
young Rogue is fo fond of being on Horſeback, that 
nothing will ſerve him but riding Poſt to Harwich. 

F. Ben, Dat is vell, I 4 me vill go Putte on 


my Boota too. 


LM ther te, 4 a riding ſo hard | 
will diſcompoſe you. 
F. Ben. O! Madame | Note at all [ Vende Prieſte 


doe undertake to promote de Cauſe of de Shurſh, he 
always goe vip and ſpur, vip and ſpur, like de 


Diable. Adieu, Madame. [E xeunt Seri. | 


Enter Maſs 13 ready dreſs'd for his Foray, and 
Lettice following him in Tears. | 


M. Jo. What doeſt thee dangle after me for ? © 
Lett. Well, Squire, I knew the Time, "when you 


wou'd ha' been glad that I wou'd ha' follow'd n But 


find now you never loy'd me. | [Cries. | 
9 D 3 KM Fa. 


78 Woman 3 Or, 

M. 7o. rait I did love you, fo I dd— 
and fo I do ſill. 
Lat. And W 1 
M. Jo. Remember che back Cloſet up two Pair of Stairs, 
young Gentlewoman - Yaah J you cou'd ſquall 
lotyder then, when 1 did but offer to ſee, e you 
garter d above Knee, or no. 

Let. Why, I don't n above kee you way feel 
here then? [s œsding. 
M. Fo, What do ] care [ "I won't feel there, FI feel 

which way I pleaſe, or I won't flay. 
Tes. No, Squire! You are miſtaken in me, I: am not 
ſuch a one neither; I'll die before I'Il be your Whore. 

M. Jo. And I will be hang'd, before I will be your 
F a; Dick ! why doſt not get the — 
ready ? 

Let. Yau man not leave me then [She hangs * 
2 Arm.] If you will ſtay, I will be kinder to yon: 
Do but try me, till To-morrowy: I won't cry out no 
mote, indeed now: You ſhall tie my . Garter where 
you pleaſe, if you won't go. 


M. Fo. Will you let's buſs you then 'E LSurlih. 
Let. Ves! in a civil wax. [EKiffes her. 
M. Jo. Well ! But will you promiſe to love me now 
and be free with a Body ? 
Let. Pil love you, as long as J live, if you won't 
leave me. [Cries. 


M. Fo. Well! well! on had for ? 

Let. I am ſure, *twou'd break my Heart to part 
with you! Pray, dear Squire, don't gol 

M. Jo. What 2 keep ſuch a Baaling for ? I tel 
you, 1 won't 80. Let's buſs you again. 


Lady Manlove ſeeing them, flops at the Door. 


LG Man. What's here ? ? my young Rogue, aud that 
impudent Quean in cloſe — i 
8 l 8 
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— M. Fo. But will you promiſe to mary me to Day, if 
I won't g 5 

i L. Mar. So! „ eee e 

8, Let. Marry you ! ay! Poor Fool ! You may be ſure 


ll on't. ¶Afadt.] But won't you forſalee me then, and aſs 
du me ill? 


M. Fo. I tell you, I won't uſe you ill, yoo Foal you. 


el L. Man. O! I han't Patience, the Rogue's juſt ruin- 
g. ing my Deſign Why, how now, Sirrah ! what 
el are you doing there and you, Mrs. Flirt, Fll teach 
vou to debauch my Son ! I will, you ſtinking Jade you. 
0t M. Fo. What d'ee firike her far, Mother ? what cee 
ſtrike her far ? You ant friks her no more, : 
ur l Interpeſiag · 
les | 15 Ma. How! Sirrah ! all not kik her! you 
| ſawey Rogue! I will fell you to the Ground. - | 
pon M.-Fo. Wu'll yee ?— Fit try that [He holds 
u: her Handi. Now ſtrike me to the Ground? Can't 
no yeu ? let's ſee you ftrike me now ? _ [They ſtruggle. 
8 Leb. [ Alia. ] What an unfortunate Diſcovery was 


ä this ? to be caught juſt as we had agreed upon Articles: 
2 But however, I don't fear him, for I know he will mar- 
er. i ry me now, if it be only to eontradiẽt his Mother 
* Dear Squire, don't anger my Lady fo! Pray, Sir, 


let go. 


n' M. 7e. Why, if ſhe will be quiet, with all my 
"16s, Heart, I don't meddle with her. [ Eets ga his bold. 

L. Man. O! O! the Rogue has ſprain'd my Arms, 
art I ſhall not be able to ſtir them this Twelve- month. 


Let. I am glad to hear that; then, I ſhall have a : | 
tel Ceſſation of Double-Fiſts this Twelve-Month. S 
| M. 7. Look you, Mother, : am 2 for't, I id 


offen to ſtrike the poor Girl ſo? 


that IL. Mas. Sirrah, what's that to ens how dare you 3 


ob- Juſtify her? 
M. 2 1995 may bn; I have a Lindnef 80 her, 
D 4 - what 


= OR 


80 Ms nr ae Wir Or, 

What then ! and look ye, Mother, to tell you the 
Fruth, indeed, I do think you ought to be acquainted 
with the Bufineſs'; vou muſt _ 1—1 2505 to 

* Mas. And Prod you tell me ie to m Face, 
Sirrah 1 

M. Jo. Why, how ſhou'd 1 tell it you behind your 
Back. - 

L. Man. Sirrah ! how dare you think of ſuch a 
Thing ? You Jackanapes ! 

M. Jo. Don't ee caal me Names, Mother; Don't ee 
taal me Names: But if I do think on't, how-can I help 
it? And pray, why ſhou'd not I think on't as well 

as you? I ſu = you thought of a Husband, and why | 

ſhou'd not I think of a Wife ? You have had your Swinge | 
already ! 'Icod my Vather was noa Flincher, was not 
I born of your Body pray, and why n uot I get | 
Jome-Body upon ſome-Body elſe's Body 
L. Man. Was ever heard ſuch — Sirrah ! : 
I ſhall turn over a new Leaf with you :. Your Governor 
mall know what a wicked e eee e \ 


— — „ — 
— . — — — — : 
— = — — — — — — — — — — _ * _ w_ — _ —_ 


him fley your Back-ſide for you 
M. Jo. I don't believe you will! cod, an bs Wed | 

| les with me, I may chance to lay him upon his Back : i 

He fley my Backfide ! He! Kiſ—won't he? 
\| IL. Man. So, Sir! this is very fine Language! > | 
| M. Fo. Lettice, do- you ſlip away into my Chamber, 
| i — 1 wor come to you preſcntly—- LR. 0 \ 
=. 1 1 
| E 1 Father Benedic "1 he. TL 0! 


I. Man. O Father! I am olad you are come, your F 

| Pupil here, my Son Johnny, has been making Love to 

one of my impudent Maids, tells me to my F ace, he V 

"wi marry her, he won't go his Journey, not he! 2 
F. Ben. Letta me alone; letta me alone; Came, It 

come, Madam, 'tis ne give him de good vard: — : 

r 553} e ee. | 
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How you do, young. Gentleman; o do? me n 
be ver glade to ave de care of you. Ho A 
M. Jo. Ay, and you had beſt have 2 Care, 8 | 
F. Ben. You no feara dat; Dat is ver vell*: Now. 
you be one good Shile.  [Paps him on ; the Head. 
M. Fo. What d'yee tap me oth Head for. . [Surkly. _ 
F. Ben. O! me loſe Von, te Fearny, me Joe 


you. | eie his. Chit. 
M. Jo. Let ** Chin KR vu. yee? 
[Strikes —_ Bl Hand. 


F. Ben. Vat you mean! ſtrikea mee ! Vat you mean? 
me {all ave de Vip for you. 
M. Fo. Who's that you will have the Whip for, you 
Loggerhead * Who will you have the Whip for, 
ha! |  [ Doubling bis Fiſt. 
F. Ben. . ? Jervie Bleu ! Vat is dat 
Loggerhate ? 75 1 
M. Fo. You may go look ! it's e ſuch. a Fool a5 70 
are. 

F. Ben De Fool! a ha! 1 me onderſtanda dat ver. 
vell! you calla mee de Fool ! Humh! 1 

M. Zo. Why don't you hear I do, Dunderpate F- 12 

F. Ben. Dunderpate ! Je vous Prie, Madame, vat 
is dat Nunderpate ? 

L. Man. O! a very ſcurrilous Name, won't you break: | 
his Head for't ? . 

F. Ben. OT. letta me alone, Madame : Fcoutes,. 
Maitre Jeanny: Vat vill you ſay, if vor de Loggerbate, 
vor de Fool, and vor de Dunderpate, me fall give you. 
one, 1 2 tree Slaps of y bb Maitre Teen. 
Humm?! 

M. Jo. Why, F ſay if you give me ſick 
Word, I may chance to wipe you craſs the mag OS: 

F. Ber. Ver” vell !- vere is de Reverance yu ave vor ä 


my Perſonne? 


M. Je. O nach Sir E F do Sir-rovernge your 
Terſon. Gr | 
D _ 5 | * Ben 


ES. Woke eG" $04 + x Or, ; 
bes Bar Alloons, dbno Aska me de Pardonne, aska 


me de Pardonne. 
M. Fo. Ask your Pardon, for what ? for a 


Can you tell, you Ow! you ? Ask your Pardon Here, 
Live the poor Bey his Hat ! There! Now I ask 


THe frrikes of bis Hat and Perrivvig, and di jeovers the 


Circle upon the Prieſt s Head. 

M. Jo. Stating upon him.) A hey! What DT 
have we got here? | 

F. Ben. Ah! Que Grande Malheure ! vat 4 me 
doe? II a Decouyer in a Couronne. 22 8 

L. Man. Undone! ruin d! I ſhall never get the 

ve to go now. 

M. Fo. [7% F. Bas, 1 Pray, Sir, what Trade are 
you? 

L. Man. He is no Trade, Sirrah : But a civil ſober 
Gentleman, that I have prevail'd with to be your 
Governor. 

M. Fo. He my Governor What, to make a Pa- 
piſh of me? Look you, Mother, as for: Religion d'ye 
ſee, truly I can't well ſay what I am of: "a 
1500, this I know, that I won't be a Papiſh ; it's a hard 

_ Caſe, if a Man muſt go to the Devil, he ſhan't take out 
| Nis Sins in what fort of Wickedneſs he pleaſes : For my 


Part, I'll &'en go the Way of the Fleſh ; I am reſolvd 


the Spirit ſhall not carry me, Icod I won't be Prieſt- 
ridden thither : Not, but I believe this ſame Gentleman 
knows the Road as well as a Dover Poſt-horſe : But I am 
not ſo hot upon that Journey, and ſo I will pull off my 
Hg Tee fee —Tall all! hall! ae 

; [He fits down to pull off his Boots, and ſongs. 
ic Man. You impudent young Raſcal ! How dare 


you offer to pull off your Cloaths ? Sirrah ! TII have 


your Bones broken, I'll make you one your T une. 
M. Jo No! apes dn lall! 


4s © a » 4 
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god Humour: Sick be gone. 
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 ['8he offers 10 lade Fi Benedic's Whip. 

F. Dow, No troghls yourſelf, Madame ! lettà me 
alone [Ta M. Jo.] Alloans ! pote an your 

Boote, Maine Jaauny 1 5 
M. Jo. ¶ Looking in his Face. ] Tal, al, all 2 

F. Bon, Vat is dat ta, la, la, la! Me fay, pote on 


your Boote! 3 + ii - [ Snacks hi Whip. % 


M. Fo. Ay, it's no matter Foe tht, I won't wn 


my Tune | Tall, Hall, lall. 


L. Man. Hold F ather, FRO. be too ſevere : I find 
there is no dealing with him; we n even 0 what 
fair Words will do. | 

F. Ben. N oy f Madame - — me dete cat is te 
beſt vay. 

5 Man. Johnny! My des- a don t be wil 
ful ! Prithee mind what I fay to thee. 

M. Fo. Why ay, Mother, now your Note's alter 
> ye ſee, I don't care if I do change my Tune. | 

L. Man. Now, thou art a dear Child ! Come, that's 
my good Boy, prithee put on my Boots agaiy ; ſee! 


Here's Money for thee : Thou ſhake * every n 
thou canſt ask ſor. 


M. Fo. [A4fide.) Say you ſo: Ucod, * Vu Erbe you 
a rare Trick: That Money will buy Lettice a pure 


Topping to her Wedding Cloaths. Why, look you, 
Mother! Becauſe you give me good Words now, if 
you'll give me that Purſe, d'ye ſee! and make Vather 
Bagld Pate walk down pm os I an . chem en 


again. . 1 

bas hos Bot n you bande me to > go your Joys 9 
M. Fo. Pooh! 1 will, Iten you. Why, dont 

hego? [He fits e 1 ut on bi Bat 


L. Man. Dear Father, don't let us croſs him in "= 


ds 


N WOMAN S WII: Or, 
F. Ban. Vid all mine art, Madame; Maitre FJeamy, 
"me be your ver humble Servant. Exit. 

L. Man. Why doſt thou fit upon the Floor. Fobmy ? 

M. Jo. Pooh'! What does it ener * — g 
: Bo Purſe, Mother? — 

L. Man. 'That's a good Child : Put on Cocker Boot, 

and thou ſhalt have it. 

MM. Jo. Pſhah! — 7 there tis ! 
Gs what e n — So ! Now gives 
the Money. i! 

[3 bile foe talks 60 oy he ok a Gimlet out of bi 

Pocket, and faſtens her Gown to the Floor. 

L. Man. Well, but will you promiſe to get on a Hoek 
back, as ſoon as you have it ? e 
M. Fe. What d'ye think I wou'd. tell you a Lie, Mo- 

ther, and look you in the Face of this Manner ? 


I. Man. That's my dear Ber, chere tis to do what 


thou wilt with. 
M. Fo. [ Rifes, and pulls of bis Boots again.) Tall 
Ill, „ 
L. Man. How now! What does the Fool mean 
M. Fo. No Fool, no Fool, Mother. | 
I. Mas. You wicked Villain, Ill [Ofering 
: toward; him, fhe is held by her Gown.) Ha ! What's 
here! Hark you, Sirrah ! ns: What's the Mean- 
We of this?? 
M. Fo. Why, that's becauſe you fhou'd not follow 
me! Look you, Mother, always tie a mad Bull to a 
Stake ! tall, lall! and there's my Fung again for you 
now... Tall, lall, lal!! [Exit fonging- 
5 Man. Was ever Woman plag'd with ſuch a ſtub- 
boom Raſcal? What ſhall I do— (E ndeavouring to free 
L berſelf ] O! how the Rogue has ramm'd it in 
-Who's within there ? If I live I'll be reveng'd ! III 
_ marry the lewdeſt Fellow about Fown ; nay, the maſt 
- notorious Rogue of a erer, but III * his Eſtate 


Kom him. 5 e WE nr? 8014 8 


You | 


I 


8398 3 
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Ser. Major Raliſb, Madam, and his Son dekre to 
's ſpeak with you. * * 
IL. Man. They cou'd not take me in a 1 Time, 
t, neither of them ſhall want . Heres: * 
| thee undo this. 
Ju | Serv. O dear, Madam, this is Maſter Jobim s Gim- 


's let, I am ſure; it is the very ſame, that he _ 
Mrs. Trifle, and Parſon Vaggiſè together with. 


15 L. Man. Where is the Rogue? did you ſee him * 
| Serv. Ves, Madam, he juſt now put Mrs. Lathe i in- 
e to an Hackney-Coach. pier 
I. Man. And did he go with her ? n 
J- Ser. No, — he is ſomewhere about. the F 
| Houſe. - 7M 
it L. Man. If he offers to go cus be fare ou deg bin, 
and bring Word immediately. nn * 1 the 
I, Gentlemen walk'up. 
Ceres." any are here, Madam. | [Exits 1 
9 Enter the Major, and Young. Raki. 1 
g Maj. Madam, your moſt humble Servant: Odebad E 
5 It is a Mah fince I kiſꝰd your Ladyſhip's Hands. 
1 ö [Offer ing toward; her, T. Ra. ' teps before hs 
F< Ra: It's an Age, Madam, fince I did: therefor, 
asa long abſent Lover, oußht to doit firſt, * 
| e ber: Hand. 
4 1 Nas. O dear, Sir, PH ſwear you Rurt me 


. V. Ra. Can there be Harm in fuch a tender Graſp; of 
* Love ? Madam, your raging Charms, beund like a. 
e rowling Deluge oer my Soul, and choak me with Et 
- ceſs of Paſſion ! Ah ! the very Pangs of Death are on 
1 me, I beat and ſtruggle like a drowning Wretch for Life, 

t and theſe my laſt athens: | | 

: Maj. Humh! 

5 L. Mau. Lan! 


86 one 11 W. T Or, 125 
Satisfaction enough i in ſuch a- — without conſi- 
dering the Pleaſure of Revenge. 


V. Ra. [Te Mai.] Will you. — EIS | 


| "Pound, Sir? 
Maj. Oones, you on JI y your 1 * both 
Pawns wht rong 1,056 3 [ Apart to J. Rakiſh. 


Y. Ra. [Turning quick to L. Man.) Q, take me to 


g . that healing Boſom; wrap me in the warm Folds of 


[Love ;. feed me with the balmy Sweets, that. floyriſh 
there; give me new Life, and nurſe me 10 an Infant 


Dora 
L. Man. Aas 0 ! I fhall ſaint, Lam not able to 
contain myſelf 


Maj. [Seftly 10 J Rak. ] Jach, thou malt rs an 


hundred Guineas, prithee, let her alone, my dear 
Boy. , 
V. Na. {Starting back, he joſiles the Maj.] Where am 
It Sure, tis Elyſium . For mortal Fleſh con'd never feed 
ſo high; I ſurfeit with Delight; my Soul's all over Bliſs ; 
my raviſh'd [Senſes ake with Pleaſure, and I grow faint 
with gazing. [ Throws himſelf on her Boſem. 
L Mev Of e Tale 1144s nl nn Aldi. 
355 Jach. my. n Jacky, they ſhalt have. five 
Hundded: PDunccg 
V. Na. Thus let us ever. live 3 thus bleſt with cne 
perpetual Round of circling Pleaſure ; ſtill fainting with 
Exceſs of Love, and waking ill to new reviving Joys. 
Mf. Ounds, how the Rogue has difloly'd her? 
v. Ra. You fee, Sir, what Poſture my Affairs are in: 
Nething but a Thouſand Pound can forbid the Banns. 
M/. Sai bt then ſo, my little Z@cky,? {Steps hetrwern 


them, and draws.) Then there lies your Way; down 


Stairs, Dog: Go, get you gone, Siprah, .. 
Th Mar. -Ah. for Heay'n's Se do yon wean? 

. {Holds the Myr. 

8 . Ra. O, don't be frighted, | Madam, III tell you the 


3 nd kno 1 * is a Young 


1115 — 
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Lady 
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Lady here in the Pall. mall, of a prodigious Fortune, 


whom it ſeems my Father here, poſitively deſigns I ſhall 


' marry, or he will diſinherit me; and ſo let him, Madam, 


if he pleaſes: For my Part, I confeſs my Soul, and Blood, 
Madam, are entirely devoted to your Ladyſhip; and if 
I were die upon the Spot, Madam, I ſolemnly declare, 
Madam, I wou'd not renounce one Tittle of that l | 
Paſſion I have avow'd Tay r Ladyſhip's moſt indelible 
Perfections.  [Bows,,and ogles ber, 


Maj. Um! Aae. 


L. Man. O fye! Sir, This is moſt inhuman, to force 
your only Son to marry one he can't love: Come, Sir, 


for my Sake, ſpare him : Pray put up your Sword. 


Maj. Well, Madam, for your Sake, d'ye ſee, 1 —1 


will ſheath my Indignation : But by the Pleaſure of 


Drinking, all this is a more notorious Lie than ever 
came out of the Mouth of an ib Evidence: But now, 
Madam, to the Buſineſs I came for : Look you, Madam, 
if you and I make a Match, d'ye ſee ; you muſt expect 
every ten Months for the firſt ſeven Years, Twins, 
Madam, I always get Twins That Whelp's a 
Twin, Madam, and the Product 37 wy n Ne. 
ereations. . © 


[Young Rakiſh all this eobile makes Jens is dunk Sher 
| behind the Major's Bact. 71 


L. Man. Let me die! But this is irreſiſtiblyperſuaſive, 

Maj. 1 am very proud, Madam, your Ladyſhi p likes 
what I fay to you. 

L. Man. Well, I ſwear, Sir, you have ſuch a Way 
and ſuch a Son. 4 

Maj. Madam, I have a thouſand Pounds a Year dear | 
Eftate ; no Children in the World but this Boy here, 1!ß 
ſhall drink him dead in a Fortnight, and then, Madam, 
after my Death, the thouſand Pounds a Year's your owh 
for ever: How ſay Wee, Madam, how do you ary 


L. Man | 


88 Woman's Wir: Ox, 
L. Mas. Ay, Sir, dot Home en ws: Heme pour: Sort 
Papen. FA 
Maj. Pſhab! a Vans « pope: Dons. Modan... : 
V. Ra. Madam, tis true, I have not one Groat in 
the World, have no Hopes of any 'Thing : For the very 
Moment that I marry.you, I am ſure to be diſinherited: 
Madam, as a Friend, I beg you to believe this true, 
for I cou'd ſooner die, than cheat you with a pretended 
Fortune. [nee/s.] But if the raging Violence of an 
= Humble Paſſion has any Merit in the Eyes of Virtue, 
j then ſtrow / your Pity here, and raiſe me with a kind re- 
1 viving Hope. 
| Maj. What a Tongue the Dog has! | t. 
= I. Mau. O dear, Sir, pray riſe. 
| ; Maj. Pſhah, Madam, Words; Words; mere I ; 
5 I have an Argument in my Pocket, that uſes to 
convince a Woman ſooner than all the poetical Raptures 
in Chriſtendom. Look you, Madam, the only certain 
Proof of a Lover's Paſſion is, when he parts with his 
Money: ¶ Tales out a Purſe.) Therefore, as an Earneſt 
of my Affection, give me leave to ad * five handyed 
Pound at your Feet. 
V. Ra. Which when you marry, Sir, you know, 
will be your own again. 
Maj. Hold your Peace, Sirrah: There, Madam, 
diſpoſe of it as you pleaſe. LG e it into her Hand. 
I. Man. O dear, Majar, this is an extravagant Piece 
7 Gallantry ! Jeſu | How heavy it is Pray, 
25 do me the Favour to hoid it for me: [Gives it V. Ra. 
I. Ra. ¶ Leering upon zbe Major. Tum! 
| tum! dum ! LSings, . a about. 
| I muſt murder the Dog! I muſt murder him. 
L. Ade. Oones! Madam! I cou'd have held it for you. 
\' LF; 72 LAſide.] But not fo faſt, as I ſhall— Tum! 
1 tum! dum! 
1 Maj. 1 was in hopes, Madam, you wou'd have made 
r Uſe of the Mone: 
| 8 | * Man. 
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L. Man. O dear, Sir, can Lexpreſs my Concern ſor 
you, a better Way, than by e 
dren? Be. > 
Maj. Ay, Madam, but not to my Rival. ‚ 
V. Ra. Ha! Igad, a good Thought comes into my 


Head: Look you, Sir, if you'll give me leave to ſpeak 


a Word or two in private with this Lady, I will imme: 
diately convince you, that in her diſpoſing of this Money 
ſhe has had no other Conſideration than your Intereſt. 


L. Man. What can he mean? 04 Lon 
Maj. Why this might be done, Tacky, of I « cou'd | 
but perſuade myſelf to truſt thee. 


Y. Ra. Why, Sir, you ſhall not cruſt me out of youp. 
8 ©: 
Maj. Humh ! ſay t thou o, my lice Joc? r 
then I do give hw Jouve. i: 
oh _ A if you pleaſe- 
[Takes her to one Side £ the Sage | 


"34 


Enter Maſs Johnny behind. 33 


1 So! Lettice is ſafe enough now, and 'Icod 
let um lock me up an' they can. Hey day! who 
have we here II find my Mother has a Colt's Tooth 
left yet, I warrant theſe are a couple of Suitors now ?—— _ 
Jcod, I will Put in with um. — Sir, ooh Servant A; 
[To the Major.) What don't 'ee know me ? 800 
Maj. Know thee ?- Prithee who art thou? I 442 
M. Fo. Who bee I— why I men —.— 
'Icod I don't know what to tell kim, not I- why 
I be Mother's Zon, don't ee zee what J bee. FA, 
Maj. Ay, my dear Lad, I ſee very plainly what thou 
art, ut want eo know who thou" art. en "Wop | 
Father, Child? 5 
M. Jo. Who? —— I have neer a vaberar A 
But, I believe I ſhall have ſhortly : For 1 ſee * Mo- | 
ther there is providing for herſelf,” = {98 55% 
Maj. How ! me Mother? What! is thy N 


"+. 3 . N 


9% Won AN 3 WI T : 105% 
M. Fo. Mate ee vert. wink cid 
BY gd Why then very ſhortly thou wilt be my rer. 


M. Fo. Dany be goto That's as ] thalt. like you, 
_—_ be. 

Maj. babe you young: Rogue, u bas you inc 
good Humour. 

. E7he Major 9 tu 25 . ave be 1 
M. Fo. Let me alone, be quiet, wu'll yee? You 

ant buſs me. ¶ Kiſſes him.] Ptah —— [ Spit. 
What a Plague do you ſlaver one fo for? You my 
ö * ? 1 ſo you bal; *Icod PU do your Bu- 
fines. 

. . 87 v. Ra: * Why 1 5 Sir, if this be 
rae, I muſt needs own he is a very barbarous Man to 
uſe his only Son at this Rate: If you think I can ſerve 
you by farthering this 1 innocent Revenge, Sir, ne may 
command me. 

M. Jo. Hark you, Mother. 

L. Man. O you wicked Rogue, are you there ? 

XI. Fo. Lord, don't ee be angry, Mother, 1 ame to 
talk with you about Buſineſs. WP 
V. Ka. O pray, Madam, give the Young Gentle 
man leave to ſpeak, however. | 
M. Jo. A good fart of a civil Gentleman s 1 may 


chance to do him a Kindneſs for this; Ill affure you, 


Sir, I will, if I can, I am Good. Natur d enough, 
„ K are civil to me. a 
L. -Ma. Well, what have you to "a Sirrah ? 

M. Jo. Say, — Why I underſtand that this Old Sol- 


dier here, is a Suitor to you, and to tell you the Truth, 


J dont like him: He is a ſtrange hurly-burly ſort of 2 
Man, he as buſsd and flaverd me here, whether 1 
wou'd or no, and has prickled my Þ F 860, till wy Eyes 
are all of a Water. 
L. Man. You ſawcy: Rogue, is RY your Buſineſs? 


3 Knqw then, Sirab, chat A Gall be your 
? ” MP Father 


* 


—_—— i... | 


r . OS: 


Father-in Law, if he pleaſes: Come, Sir, 1 pac.divre 
truſt yourſelf alone with me, I have ſamething to pro- 
poſe to you from your Son, that —_ 7 concerns the 
Happineſs of us both ! | 

Maj. Odsbud! Madam, you over-joy = But has 
that dear Dog put in a Word for me at. aft then? has 
he? Facky ! Thou dear Son of an happy Dog of a Fa- 
ther: Buſs me, you Whelp, you dear Baſtard buſs me 
Od! I will remember thee for this, my little Facky + + 
Odsbud I will! Exit. with L. Man. 

V. Ra. I ſhall . Cauſe I believe. 
M. Fo. Lord! Sir! How can you let him flaver 


you ſo! Don't it make your Noſe tingle! Odsfiſh ! he 
is gone away with my Mother too Shall I fetch her 


back again, Sir? n an you ſay the Word =, 
dot. 

V. Ra. No! e let me alone, he will be lit 
tle the better for t.— A good fort of an impadent Face 
this Young Dog has, he may be uſeful, PH ftrike in 
with him, f 

M. Fo. Pray, Sir, ben't you a Suitor to my Mo- 
ther? 

V. Ra. Ay, Squire What do you ink ef wi for | 
a a F ather-in-Law ? 
M. Fo. *Icod I like you very well! Better by half 


than that Old Soldier : What a Duce' ay you” let him . 


take her afide fo for ? 
V. Ra. O! it's a Defign T ie] in my Head quite. 
M. Fo. Ay, Sir; But do you know what Deſign ſhe 
may have in her Head? look you, Sir, I mean you 
well, I wu'd not have you truſt her too far neither, 
'Icod you don't know her, Sir, you don't know her: | 
V. Ra: Well! Squire, Iam oblig'd to you for your - 
good Meaning, and in return will Wen 75. with 


my Deſign upon that Old e | 


M. Fo. Aye! 


V. Ra. You muſt know then,— 


M. Jo. 


- 
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M. Fo. But hark you, Sir; mm by e ei 
chat Old Soldier. 

V. Ra. ny ache dive? { 5 

M. Jo. Hoh! hoh! Icod cen 1 find you: care no 
more for your Father, than I do for "ny err Well, 
Sir, but pray go on. 

V. Ra. About an Hour hs Suite, 1 hall x pri- 
vately marry your Mother, who in the mean time, by 
my Allowance, is to flatter the old Gentleman with the 
fame Hopes, and (to revenge a ſevere Quarrel I have 
to him) is to appoint him a, Meeting ( juſt when our 
Marriage is over) at a Friend's Houſe of mine, where 


I ſhall have a publick Opportunity to laugh at his Diſap- 


pointment, and invite him to my Wedding Supper. 
M. Jo. *Icod, that's well enough! O dear, Sir, ſhall 


not I beg the Favour of you to get the Parſon to do me 


A ſmall Job too? Od ! I have a tight young Girl here 
hard-by, that I have a main Mind to be married to! — 
Sir——won't you ſpeak a Word to him to tack us toge- 


— thera little? 


V. Ra. How, Squire! to tack you together ! whom 
have 3 you advis'd with in this Buſineſs? Who is it, you 


have a. Mind to marry ? Are you ſure the is fit for a 


Wiſe? 

M. Jo. I don't know, 1 but 5 am * the i is fit 
tor an Husband. 

Y. Ra. Ha! Igad! there can be. 1 


the young Rogue of a Slip-knot !- This was a lucky Diſ- 
covery, ſomething may be made on't. Ls. Well! 
Squire, III do all I can to ſerve you. 


M. Jo. 'Q dear, Sir! I am mainly oblig d to you. 
V. Ra. Nay, I won't only lend you my Parſon, but 


4 


my Money too: Nay, my very Cloaths z Tgad, I will 
make a Gentleman of you. 


M. Fo. Wu'll ye, Sir! O law! — 1 cod 
Sir, 


then my Mother ſhall make a Fool of me no Ionger— 


ww 4 46758 


* * 
— * 
hh © < 0. as 
* 9 £ 


_ — N 


3 
A 


The L ADV in FASHION. 93 
Sir, Wy hope to be married, I had rather call you' * | 
ther, that any Man in Curſendome. 

"Ys Na. Pſhah ! Pox! III be a Brother to ha. Man: 
[Hugs him.] Prithee call me honeſt Fack, we'll ſmoak, 
and whore, and 'roar, and take a Bottle together. 4 

M. Jo. Is your Name Fahn ? why my Name's Jahn 
too! Odszooks ! that's brave, honeſt JS! / How if ts 
Boy? Damme. *  [Seruts. 

Y. Ra. 'Why that's wal faid; Boy 1 * _ thou 
fwear'ſt like a Gentleman already Come, my lit. 
tle Rake ! Now let's take one cheering Flask before the 
Parſon does | his Buſineſs ; then get drunk, break Win- 
dows, maul the Watch, and bed our ew. married Wives 
in the Round-houſe. 

M. 70. Ho | Boys ! God a nk Brother-Father-in- 
Law. [Excunt. 
Enter ou, ble, W Aae Trifle fatting on 

ber Hood and Scarf. 

ol. There you miſtake me, Madam, tis my Amaze- 
ment, not my Jealouſy; that brought me hither : I own 
Ido wonder why Mr. Longville ſhou'd diſappoint me: 
But never can ſuſpe& his Honour. Speak to her, Emi- 
lia, for I want Temperto conceal my Fears, [ Afide to Em. 

Leo. Call a Chair. there. - [Toa Servant. 
Emi. Then you will go, Madam? . | 

Leo. I am preparing for it, Madam. 

Em. One ſerious Queſtion more, and I have dane, 
Madam: Do you * Saen to meet my Brother at 
Mrs. Ku s? | 

Leo. Jeſu! Madam, I can't imagine wh you mond 
queſtion that, after this Lady has conſeſo d he has al- 
ready diſappointed her: But to ſatisfy you, he. expects 
me;this very Moment, he is now at Mrs. Siam YL —— 
or my Servant lies, that dogg'd him. [ Afde. ] Look vou, 
Madam, I dont deſire you to believe one Word I ſay: 
But if this Lady and you will give yourſelves the Trou- 
ble to go thither, I _ * ' will find him there, 8 


. 


4 


| 94 Woman?s WrT: Or, 
- - £m, Infupportable. [Afpte.] Really, Madam, you 
have an admirable Talent. 

Leo. J hope, Nigam, 1 have not been guilty of any 
ill Breeding. 

Em. O fye! Madam, all that you a0 fs with & very 
 Court-like Air: You are reſolv'd to ſtand it out, I ſee. 

Ter. What it you mean, Madam ? 

Em. I mean the groundleſs Jealouſies your Malice 
1950 wou'd raiſe between my Brother, and this Lady— 
He love you ! You will as ſoon perſuade me you deſerve 

Ry Madam: I know, that in his Soul he ſcorns you. 
Tue. Not fo much as I ſcorn Revenge; I date fay, had 
I been fond of a Triumph, Madam, I might have had 
it in a Publick Wedding. Mr. Longwilh offerd it. 
But out of Friendſhip to this Lady, and yourſelf, I have 


been content to marry him in private. P11 out- face this 


obſtinate Devil, tho' I ſorſeit my Revenge fort. ¶ Af. 
Em. How, n my Brother married to you ! to 


y 


ac 
Tro. To methis Means. Madam; Siſter, I may ſay. 
a LMilal). 


. i er- 
Enter a Servant. 5 


ow. Here's 2 Chair, Madam. 

Leo. Ladies, your Servant, I hal expett you at Mrs. 
Siam's. i LEExit. 

Ok. Why have I lived to ſee this Day ? Oh, I am 
deſpicable now ! I ſhall be pointed at; the publick Mer- 
riment of malicious Tongues : Thou wer't my Friend, 
Emilia; why did'ſt thou not tell me of my Weakneß, 
that I was credulous, conce ited, vainly fond to think my 
eaſy Love cou d fix the faithlefs Temper ef a Man. But 
thou, alas! wert ſoft believing Woman, like me un. 
skiſpd in Injuries : Therefore in fear of none, eaſily de- 
ceiv'd* * by every. Shew of IT Vittoe 5 Mn 5 Jo 


hidious Man. 
En. 


a” 


=” 
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Em. Believe it not, Olivia Come! we'll follow 
oora ; Let his own Words, not her's, * him. 

Ol. You wou'd not have me {ce him, ſure! - 

Fm. I wev'd not have you puniſh him unheard : For- 
ch! I know his Innocence, tho' now o'er-caſt, will 
ortly break theſe ſullen Clouds, and gild you with a 
miling Joy: Alas! my Dear, Jealouſy's the Diſeaſe of «+ 
dre, a Pain 


ö 


1 
| 
| 
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| 
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e But none can ſpeak the Joys, that wait the Cure. 5 
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The 8 C E N E, an Indian-Houſe, 


("Lon pile 9 diſeepered hoking on his Watch. 


: : Wonder why Olivia comes not, the 
TE Time's expired, and I am unwilling 
gin to fail in my Promiſe to my Lor 
GG Lovenore, who I know will be up 
the Rack till I have perform'd it: 
But TIIl have Patience; for I an 
ſure her Generoſity, tho'-late, will furniſh me vid 
an Occaſion. Come Mur. Siam, what new I. 


dan Toys have: you ? ; " Of goes to the Counter, 


Enter. Leonora, masRd at a  Diftance. | 


Leo. Longville, here firſt 1 ! *tis, as I'cou'd. wiſh! — 
hark! I hear ſome- body ſtealing up Stairs! [She hub 
out.] Ha! mufffd in a Cloak! O] fora Glimpſe of 
him! My Lord Louemore, as J live! his Dif 
guiſe tells me what he comes for, and I hope mine wil 
help me to anſwer his Expectation: My firſt Care mul 
be, by ſome ſeeming Accident, to let him know me: My 
next, to tell this Wretch (who muſt not know me) 

ſome formal Story, that may oblige him to make fucl 
Anſwers as may reaſonably incline my Lord to think 
himſelf the Subject of our Diſcourſe. 
[e 321 to Longville, and talks with him in bt 
1 ö a 


Enter 


— 


„ the 
illing 
Lon 
upon 
d it: 
] an 
with 
W 


unter, 


nal Sleep! Ha! 


| ſhou'd reſent this Uſage, and I will: 
Man ought, deſpiſe him for his Treachery, and forgive 
it all! Nay, more ! Pl do a Friend's laſt Duty, and 
wound him with the Tenderneſs of my Reſentment: 


lay hold on all Advantages ] ſomething 


him more? 


N 
14 


ler ki am dale never to 8 = more. | 


— 


Enter Lord Lovemore in a Cloak. . 


. fois 80 Punctual 22 _ maſt be zee is 


her Stature! ! 


Leonora turns back ae. 70 r. ber Face, ang 


gives Lord Lovemore à Sight of it. | 

By Heav'n tis fhe ! I ſaw her Face od I 
had never ſeen it Or, cou'd but dream again the 
promis'd Raptures of her Virtue : For, there was'Plea- 
ſure in the Viſion, infinitely ſurpaſſing what we taſte in 
any waking Joy: O!] there is no Happineſs but in eter- 
[ O&/erwing Lon. and Leo.] Ba 
I not ſleep. ? Rather let me think, that this is, alli a 

Dream! Tis liker far, amazing ! incoherent and un- 
natural ! I find I am but a Stranger to the World, 


another, Man perhaps wou'd wonder at my Amazement ! 
Suppoſe 1 ſhou'd ſurprize him now i*th* very Act of Falſe- 


hood? Will he not ſink into the Earth with Shame? 
muſt not his Conſcience burn him up with Bluſhes ? I 


But, as a brave 


But lay ! 
may be gather'd from their Diſcourſe ll okſerve 
them. * _ | Lon. comes forward with. Leo. 
Lon. | Afde.) Who the Devil can this be, that is fo 
fond of 3 me with her Circumſtance:? 
Leo. Then you adviſe me, as a F riend, never to ſee 


L. Lov. Ha It muſt be me SY talk of. 
ordinary well w'd if you do. | 

Leo. Why, I am ſure he 15 me al. 

L. Low. I hope not, Madam. 
knowledge the Severity of my Revenge, and * him 


. - * 
6 „ $4 S 
» - p 


Code | 
Lon. 1 ſuppoſe, Madam, you can't Is to beer. 


baer 
3 Hang it, I believe, my beſt way- Io DE his 
Reſentment, will be to write him a civil Letter, to ac- 


7 „ 
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. . For my own Sake, that I never will. [Aide 

Ton. Pha! Damn her Revenge, Whats ist to me? 

Leo. What think you of it ? 

Lon. O, the beſt Thing in the World, Madam ; Pa 
adviſe * to wy into the next Room, and do it imme- 
7 Gately. | [ Preſſing her ta go. 

* Leo; Well i you will peruſe it for -me ? 

Lor. Ay Fay! any Thing to ſerve you. 
Teo. [Hfide.) With your Throat: 1 hope, Sir, you 
Ave endanger d it to ſerve me: Pl Gep aſide, and let 

the ee uns 1 ſee it low'ring yonder in that 
Brow . | [Leonora retires. . 
L. Dov. ru Sending him now, while Leonora is with- 
drawn: Not knowing that T have ſeen her Face, poſ- 
Ably he will ſwear it was not ſhe he talkd with 
9 Are you at leiſure, Sir. 
Lon. My Lord Lovemore ! 


L. Lov. What ist you ſtart at? "i 
Lon. Lo ſee you here, in this Diſguiſe ! you frown, | 
a Lord! 3 


I. Ev. Fie! that were to confeſs my Anger : Doſt 
| thou think thyſelf beneath it? I ſmile upon 11 85 4 
Ton. I underſtand you not. N 0 
IL. Low. When ſaw you Leonora? q 
Lon. This Morning, Iam not aſham'd to mention it: | 
2 why ſhould that diſturb you now ? 1 thought an T 
Hour's 'Time was given me to Gear 5 it is not yet 
expir d, my Lord. C 
L. Lov. I can't think you'll keep your Word with me. - 
Ten. I don't uſe t ſorſeit it, nor do I think I hall, 
00 Mis fortune croſs me. 
L. Lov. Has Leonora told you 0 ? 
Lon. Explain-yourſelf. 
| 11 Low. If you were that Enemy you have profeſ | 
— Zane I cams think at ſuch” a Time as 
) - This, F 457 
cuil Len. Mo dares Afirm it? 
L. Low, I W this: Moment a ber here 
With vou. | Lui. 


| 18 
cer you condemn. ſo near a Friend as I am; you faw 
perhaps a Woman talk with me in a Mask, who I 
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next Time, my Lord, have 3 Proof. 


believe might know me: Forſhe ſeem'd fond of making 


me her Confident, I liſten'd to her, till her Impertinence 


had quite tir d my Curioſity : And this Woman, I ſup- 
poſe, your Jealouſy has taken for Leonora. 
I.. Lov. Whom did you take her for? , __ 

* A Stranger! 1 5 know her not, nor ever care to 


| tee, her more. 


L. Low. Ha ! take heed ! for, if I prove thee in a 
Lie; it will be then diſhonourable to talk with thee. 

Len. Speak lower; while we are unheard, my Friend. 
ſhip teaches me to bear, but my impatient n wel 
be juſtiſſet. | 

* Low. Honour ! Doſt thou not Kuſh to name 2 t 2 

Lon. My Lord, it is not well to bear thus far upon my 
F riendihip'; ; if you wou'd have me. think your Meaning 
honeſt, I do demand a Reaſon for-this Uſage. _ | 
L. Lov. [ Amazing.) But that I cannot give my Eyes 
the Lie, I ſhou'd myſelf believe thee wrong d: But to 
confound thee in one Word, give me a 11 85 Reaſon, 
why J ſee thee here. * 
| Lon. 1 came to are: Olivia hace. by her own n Ap. 


L. Tam $'death 5 Hell; z you. will not tell me "was | 


Oliwia you now talk'd with! 

Lon. I mean it not; Olivia has not yet been here. | 

L. Lov. Why, then are you here ſo early? 

Len. Becauſe Olivia charg'd me, as I prizd her 
Quiet, not to fail a Minute: Beides, the Time bas 
been expir'd almoſt this half Hour. \ 

L. Lov, Confuſion ! why is not ſhe dere than 2 4 

Ton. Have a Moments Patience, and I'll ſend to her 
to know the Reaſon ; in- the mean time, my Lord 

L. Lev. Away! now thou condemn'ſt thyſelf, thy 


ma ee ard, anf thou Wants Time to N on. | 


Ne 2 nn . 


and makes you bluſh for theſe unfriendly Wrongs. 
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Lon. This from another Man wou'd\ urge me to a fatal 
Anfwer : By Heav'n, now I wou'd not have you credit 
me! No! go on! be abſtinate, believe the groſſeſt 
Things of me your Malice can ſuggeſt; I will not offer 
more to clear myſelf, till Demonſtration ſhakes her Head 


L. Low. [L Pauſing.] I know not why I ſhou'd : But, a p 


reſiſtleſs Curioſity tempts me to ſee how far thou wilt 
drive this: Prithee be fincere, by Heav'n, if there's 2 
yet a Way in Nature left to clear tl Innocence, I here 
engage my Honour, as far as mo atience can , to wait = 
the Iſſue. ho 


Lon. Had you ſaid this ſooner, ſome Words, my ; Lund, 
might have been ſpar'd between us: But, I have done; p 
Olivia now ſhall ſpeak for me; her Preſence ſhall convitice . 
you where I have given my Heart : That Leonora ever 5 
had my Scorn, as now, I hope ſhe has yours. : 
I. Lov. Thou talk with weh a calm Indifference, WM b 
I dare not yet reſolve where I ſhall fix my Thoughts ? 16 
Lon. No matter where, my Lord, let em rove ; a 
Moment's Patience will re-call em. 

L. Lov. I am ſatisfied. e 2 Part. 
Re-enter Laing behind, © © 

Ton. O! I cou'd run mad; that ſubtle Devil has talk'd 

him into Reaſon. What can it be that ſtays Olivia 

thus Were ſhe here, her Reſentment wou'd con- 

firm his Jealouſy, and bring the Miſchief to Perſection. 

Ha ! Fortune ſends her to my Win! : Now to Prepare 


her. 
* Olivia and Emglia : Leonora flops them at the 


f 50. 

n jo Lov. Ha! Olivia, here too ; what can this mean 

"Teo. [To Olivia.) There he is, Madam. 

Ol. O! Emilia, help me. 

Teo. Now, Ladies, 1 hope you are tified, What 
Inter I have in Mr: Zang wille. 

Eni. "Tis ĩmpoſſible! III not believe it, bares been 
de nel conſe it; Jo Is ſome. Trick ! he is 1. 3 | 
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on ! wrong 4! baſely -wrong'd, I am ſure twill prove 
ſo. 


It Ol. Excuſe him not, Emilia ! I'll ſhut myſelf from 
ſ all — World, and never ſee the Face af Friend again. 
T ; [Going. 
. Eni. Be not too raſh, dear Olivia, hear him ſpeak 
firſt : If he is not able then to clear himſelf, may all the 
1 puniſhments his Perjury deſerves be mine; 15 I not Join 
t with thee to hate and ſcorn him. 
$ Leo. Ay! Madam! Pray ſtay to examine him; how - 
© ever, not that it will be to any Purpoſe, for to my 
t Knowledge he will deny our Appointment, or chat he | 
has ſo much as ſeen me here. 
„ Emi. Nay, then I muſt believe he * not, Madam 3 3 


s P!] have the Truth from him, 
8 | Emi. goes to Lon. and Oli. turns away in Tar, | 
gf Le. [4feae.} Poor harmleſs Thing, how it frets ; 
have raisd her to my Ends. Now let her go on, — 
I ſtand by and laugh to ſee her forward my Revenge. 

L. Lov. Aſide.] When will my Diſtraction end 
x Emilia, thinks — Brother wrong d! Olivia weeps to 
ſe him perjur'd ! I prov'd him guilty ! And yet he ſtarts 
to hear himſelf accus d, while Leonora leaves him uncon- 
cern'd : I dare not leave him till theſe Contradictions are 


d 1 

. unravell'd. | 

. Lon. What Riddle's this, Emilia ? 

Emi. How Brother, a Riddle ! Indeed, I griev'd at 
1 firſt to find you here! But now cou'd "wy to ſee vou 
| juſtify your en, 

2 Lon, Away this Mirth's » plating now, 


where's Olivia? f l He leaves her. 
: Leo, [L To Emi. afide. J-Is not your Ladyſhip well? 
Madam, will you pleaſe to make uſe of my n 

| Emi, Fury)! 

At Leo, Your Ladyſhip's l Servant, Mie 
, Lon. [To Ok. J.] If either may, Madam, I have moſt 
4 I *cafon to complain: "FE I have E Ou —_ this 

half Hour, 

E 3 Oli. 


102 Woman's Wir: f, f 
Oli. Me! Did you expect me here? 2 8 459 
l'on. Not with ſuch Diſpleaſure in your Eyes, I . 
confeſs, Madam: But I have with m_ Impatience 


waited here for your Commands. 
Ok. You dare not juſtify i it ? 


Ton. You cannot doubt it, Madam | 

OA. This audacious Inſolence is beyond Reſentment; ; 
from you, it ſtrikes my Thoughts with Horror! 

Ton. This Anger, Madam, is 4 double Rack, while 
you conceal the Crime, that has deſerv'd it. Bs 
Oli. Is then the Repetition of your Guilt ſo pleaſing | ? 
Baſe Man! why did you ſend ſo fair an Anſwer to my 
Letter; when at the ſame Time you had reſolv'd to 
meet another Woman here? Was it not enough to. wrong 
me by an abhorrd Abjurance of your Vows ; But you 
muſt barbarouſly expoſe me to the 3 of an Inſult 
| ng, Rival! 

Lon. Madam, you 8 me, what Rival? 

Ol. Away ! I have heard and ſeen too much already; 

Reputation bids me fly you nowy; farewel, ungrateful 
_ Wretch ; and may the: ſhameſul Memory of any NOD 

lye rooted in your Heart ſor ever. 

Loon. Vet ſtay, and hear me. 

Oli. Never. 

L. Lov. Hold, Madam ! before you go, give n me 
leave to ingraſt my Wrongs with yours. 

Leo. [Aſide.] It ripens'now! 

| 1 Ha! My Lord Lovemore here! This. muſt be 
Combination: But I am reſolv'd to find the Truth be- 
foze we part: 'Tho' ev'n my Brother's Guilt,or what's yet 
worſe, her hateful Triumph ſhou'd confound me. [ 4/ae. 

[Emi. locks the Door, unſeen, and takes out the Key. 

Lon. I read Reſentment in your Eyes, my Lord: Out 

with it ! For while Amazement r me tame, I can 
bear it all. 

Le. Madam, [T5 Qli 1 to juſtify that Reſentment, or to 

& wich the ſacred Honour of a Friend, I beg you faithfully 

wou 10 reſolve me one WO: Was it by your * 


— — 


uſt 
ce 


me 
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or Commands, that Mr. Longvills came to meet you 
here ? | 
Oli. So far from . my INE that * tis this only 
Place on Earth, I wiſh'd he might avoid. 

L. Lov. Now, Sir! If my Jealouſy has wrong'd you, 
let it appear before this Lady; if not, from this Moment 
let eternal Enmity divide us, 

Leo. [Afide.) Ha; ha! ha! Poor Soul, he is-dumb x 


Now my Revenge is perfect, and ſo, poor! eaſy |, 


cheated! jealous F ools ! ! Farewel! [She offers to. flea]. 
cut, and finds the Daor faſt.] Ha! the Door lock d! 
Confuſion! I am betray d! ſome Devil has counterplot- 
ted me; ſhou'd Longville know me, my Revenge, is loſt: 
No matter, I am above his Anger, and am ſtill ſecure 
in this, I'Il bravely face em to the laſt. LAlde. 

Lon. One Word more, my Lord, and I ſubmit: But 
ſince my future Peace depends upon your Anſwer, I 
beg you wou'd directly give it me, without the leaſt 
Enquiry, on what Aſſurance I demand it. 

L. Lov. III anſwer you. ws 


Lon. Then give me inſtantly an honeſt Proof, * | 


you have ſeen me here with Leonora? 
I. Low. Hell! and Furies! Is this your Queſtion? 
Lon. Nay, my Lord, your Promiſe. 
L. Lov. Tis true, and there” s my Anſwer, 
[Pointing to Leo. 
Low. There! how ! where, my Lord? 
L. Lov. Why, there ! there TLeonora's there That's ö 


18 LLeo. unmasks. 
| Nay, then! There's : 


Lon. [ Amaz'd 7 Ha 
the Devil has bewitch'd us all. | | 

L. Low. What can this Amazement mean? 

Emi, Why, are you ſurpriz' d, Brother? Did not 0p 
know that was Leonora. 
Lon. — Not II by all my Hopes of Happineſs ! * 
took her for a . and as s ſuch have . 


convers d with her: — 
Emi 0 Now, Olivia 


e > | 1 * 
r 3 


1 E. Low it 


ws i ad Womax” Wir Or, 
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Oli. I am ard wht can this mean ? 

Ton. That this Lady, I preſume, can beſt inform 

us: Madam, I confeſs, I ought not to expect a Favour 
from you : But, yet there's ſomethin g might be done for 
both our Honours. | 

Leo. Sir, I have 8 to ſay to you. 


Triumph: But for your own Sake hear me: I freely 
own for all you have done to me, I have given you a 
ſevere Occaſion : But yet, I hope the World, and you 
will pardon me: I knew you lov'd my Friend, and 
griev'd that nothing but my expoſing you never cou'd 
wean him from your Eyes : Now, fince every Circum- 
ſtance convinces me, that thoſe Aſperſions I now lie under 
are but the Continuance of your juſt Revenge, if you'll 
but clear my H onour by a generous Acknowledgment of 
what you have done to ruin me; you bind us all to an 
eternal Secrecy; and me in any honourable Command 
to ſerve you with my Life. 

- Emi. Dear Madam, cannot this Goodneſs move you 
tõ an Act fo juſt; nay, and ſo glorious too for you ? For 


your Wit inimitable, and your Revenge uncommon : 
No Tongue can ſpeak its Praiſe like yours, whoſe Art 
fifſt rais'd it to ſuch a wondrous Height. 

Teo. Madam, I read your ſecret Triumph in your 
Eyes: But I am above your little Spleen. 

Eni. Madam, you wrong my Thoughts; what I ask d 
of you, I was ready to receive as a real Obligation, 

Leo. Then Madam, expect none from me. 

Lon. Nay, then Madam, we muſt talk on equal 
Terms; Now, my Lord, hear me. 

Emi. Hold, Brother, firſt let me ſpeak : You are the 
| ſuſpefted Criminal, and thus I charge you. 
About two o Clock this Afternoon Olivia, and I viſited 
my Lady Manlowe, where we had a full Account from 
a * of your late * with my Lord Love- 
| more. 


Ton. Madam, I ſcorn the low Revenge of a public 


no one ſure can hear your Story told, but muſt confeſs. 


W 


What Encouragement cou'd ſhe. have to write to yo * 
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ns: Leonora ſmil'd at our Intelligence, and to our 
Amazement, wou'd perſuade us, that you were really 
my Lord's Rival in her Love ; adding withal, that-you 
had lately offer'd Marriage to her: Nay, and to give 
us a more convincing Proof of it; ſhe defir'd, that we | 
wou'd ſee her write to you, which ſhe did, and ſhew'd [| 

us the Letter, wherein ſhe appointed you a Meeting in Ml 
half an Hour, here, at Mrs. Siam's. — Olivia, | 
more out of a ſportive Curioſity, than to ſatisfy any jea- 
lous Thought, begg'd the fame Liberty, and ſhe like- 
wiſe appointed you to meet her in the ſame half 128 


n 
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at her Father's. | - 
„VV 
Emi. The Letters both were ſent: But our Amaze- 1 
ment yet continues: Olivia is diſappointed, and we 


have found you here with Leonora OI you are free 
to anſwer. 
Ton. Then Truth's in Labour of my Innocence, and | 
thus ſhe is deliver'd ; there” s my Anſwer. 
| | [He produces Olivia's 72 
Oli. Ha! what's here, my Lord, Emilia! ſee, here's 
the Witchcraft that has wrong'd us all! my Hand coun- 
terfeited by Leonora in my own Letter! ſee! ſhe has 
blotted out my Father's, and interlind Mrs. Siam's, the 
very ſame Place that ſhe had appointed him herſelf, 
L. Lov. What have I done? my Shame confounds 
me! How ſhall J dare to meet him: | [ {fde. 
Oli. But hold! there's one thing yet unanſwer'd, if 
theld were no I ntimacy between you, and Leonora, 


— ũ —— 


—— — 


What Anſwer did you ſend to her Appointment? | 

Ton. By all that's facred, I had no other. Letter from 
Leonora, nor any Appointment whatſoever, 

L. Lov. No, Madam, here I am bound to ſpeak, he 
never had that Letter ; by a pretended Miſtake, I find, it 
came .to me, merely to keep my - frantick Jealouſy 
awake; that brought me hither. [Show the Letter. 
op "om / Now I am happy, 

E 5 Eni. 
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Eni. O, let me embrace my Brother! At this Diſco- 
very, nothing but Tears, or e can nn my 


Joy. 

Lon. My dear Ee! | 
Leo. [Hfide.] — = Lightning Re ms 
Oli. But pray, my 7 how cou'd you expect to find 

Mr. Longville here, when you knew he had not. receiv'd 

the Letter, wherein Leonora had appointed him? 

I. Lov. Twas written with ſuch malicious Art, it 

leſt no Room ſor Doubt: For her ſays, ſne will meet 


him at Mrs. Siams, accord ing to his firſt Appointment : . 


1 thought a ſecond needleſs to a ſecret Lover, which now 
with Shame I own, I then believ'd him. 


Lon. Nay, then your Jealouſy was juſt, my Lord: 


By Heaven, J cannot blame you now : But ſince your 
Temper i: is recover'd, I beg you wou'd confeſs your Fears, 
and give me every ny Thought, that wrongs my 
Honour. [Emilia unlochs the Door. 
I. Lov. By Heaven, by this dear Embrace, I have 
- Joſt em all: O Charles] if thou haſt yet one glowing 
Spark of Friendſhip in thy Heatt, pity. me, for thoſe 
unwilling Injuries, I have ous thee ; can'ſt thou forgive 
1 

Lon. Not while you ask Forgivenef; thats a F ault I 
can never pardon. = | 
I. Tov. Wilt thou forget em? 
Lon. Why do you remind me of em? 
En. [To Leo.] The Door is open, Madam ! 


Teo. Deſtruction ſeize em! Now my laſt Hopes of 


dum are loſt: J have nothing left to hide my ſwelling 
eat; but to affect Indifference. N 
I. Lov. Methinks 1 have not aton'd thy injur 4 
Friendſhip, till J have confeſs d. before the faithleſs Lea- 
nora, that I am hers no more Now, Madam. 
© Leo. Now, my Lord, are you going to tell me, you 
kave' lately diſcoverd a Secret, that all the Town has 
known theſe fix Years, which is „ ve; I rer ar d. one 
i N ſor you. „ 1 
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L. Con: This Obligation, Madam, was unneceſſary, 
I needed not this Wit to worle me to In difference. 

Lev. Nor I. your Indifference to make me angry, 
your whole Sex is an eternal Subject for my Spleen : 
How many wretched Fops have I daily at my Feet, who 
think themſelves much nearer to my Heart, than you: 
Nay, had you not view'd me with another's Eyes, you 
ſtill had been my Slave, your Love had liv'd on Air, and 
languiſh'd i in an endlef# Hope: ow 

But I confif5, you Pavely this may boaſt 3 

. Of all the Fools, that knew me to their C my Þ 

You are the firſt, that & tr my Eyes have loft.” Ex: Leo. 

L. Tov. How eaſily are Men deceiv'd in Love? 
There's not a Vice now reigning in this Woman, but 
what appear d to me the happy Conduct of um erring 
Virtue : But now the falſe lethargick Dream is o'er, at 
laſt J have thrown the Reins on Reaſon's Neck, and have 
out · ſtrĩpp'd the lagging Miſchief far behind me: Bur 
here's the careful Guide, that lead me to the Goal! OT 
Charles ! how have I wrong'd thy Friendſhip, evn to 
the Hazard of thy Life, and Honour? The Crime ſtill 
hangs upon my faultring Tongue, and Silence TRIM my- 
Shame. 

Lon. This is too much, my Lord; but if you needs 
will over- pay the trifling Debt, let me direct yourFriend= 
ſhip here. [Turning to Olivia.] I have a ſtarving Heart, 
that long has been this Lady's Priſoner, here you may 
exert your Charity: For I perceive I owe her more, than 


_ faithful Love can pay. 


L. Lov. [To Ol] When Lovers are ſo poor in Merit; . 
Madam, Beauty ſhou'd paſs an Act of Grace, and take 
the Moiety, that Nature lends us. | 

Oli. My Lord, I ſee no want of Merit in My; 2 hy 
ville. There needs no more to recommend his Cauſe: 
And ſince he has ſo ſeverely prov'd himſelf your Friend, 
I'll make it not his Intereſt to deceive. me. Mr. 
Long ville, if in thoſe few Years you have talłd to me of 
Love, I have been too ſlow = uy Returns, impute it 

> f not 
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not to an inſenſible Neglect: For I have long ſtudied, 
tho unable, to repay it: And I perceive your Merit's 
ſwoll'n ſo high, that I am bound in Prudence now to 
check the Debt, and let it run no farther, your Conduct 
has deſerv'd my Heart, nor do I dare with-hold it 
longer, leſt I ſhould repent hereafter, that it was given 
- ſo late. | 
Ton. This Goodneſs is above the Reach of Mortal 
Virtue, it ſpeaks Divinity.; and like the Bleſſings we re- 


ceive from Heaven, ſhou'd only be return'd in filert © 


Adoration. - , __ [ Kneels and ki ſes her Hand, 

O. Riſe, Sir, from this Moment I am yours. 

- Emi. Now, dear Oliwia, you are mine too, the 
Name of Siſter binds us ever. 

L. Lav. This is as it ſhou'd be, and while my F riend 
is lo, I muſt be happy. 

Ton. [Afide to Emi.] And now 7 Emilia, there is a 


1 blooming, Hope fcr thee, which Time can only ripen: 


Mean while intruft thy Heart with me, and be aſſur'd 
thou neer ſhalt bluſh, when J think fit to part with it. 
Emi. This is beyond a Brothers Love: Words are 


but empty Thanks: My future Conduct beſt will ſpeak 


my Gratitude. 


Ton. Thy Paſt has well deſerv'd my Friendſhip : —- 


But no more! Here's Company. 


Enter Young Rakiſh. | 
TH Ra. Hah! dear Charles, I am glad I have found 


you; my Lord, your humble Servant. I have brought a | 


rare Piece of Diverſion along with me. 


Lan. It never cou'd be more welcome; for all you 


for here, are Friends. 

V. Ra. L am glad to hear it: But if you were not, 
I wou'd- engage to make you laugh. 

Lon. What's the Buſineſs? - 

V. Ra. Only my Father, and I, that s all. 

L. Lev. Why truly that's N to make one laugh 


N 
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Oh. O dear, is oh the Gentleman, that is fo free 
with his Father? | 

Y. Ra. No, i butIam * Son of a Father, 
that is very free with me; the Soul of me, my Pleaſures 
J mean, of all the Vices this Town affords, (and thank 
Heaven it's pretty well ſtockd) I can't keep one to my 


ſelf for him; he out-does me at my own Weapon, he 


out-drinks me, out-whores me, out- ſwears me, out - lies 
me, out-wits me, and (Which I'll never forgive him) 
e———out-hves me too. 

Oli. Why ſhou'd you wiſh for his Death! Does not 
he allow you ? | 

Y. Ra. Yes, Madam, all Manner of Wickednef: 
But the Devil a Farthing to purchaſe it. 

Oli. How can you live without Money? 

Y. Ra. Faith, I begin to be weary of it, and have 
this very Hour laid a Defign to bring the old Gentleman 
to a reaſonable Compoſition : I have rivall'd him in my 
Lady Manlowe, elbow'd him out of her Favour, and 
have at laſt ſqueez'd him out of five hundred Pound, pro- 
vided I renounce all Title to her Inclinations, 

Lon. And have you done it? 

V. Ra. For aught he knows I have, and for aught 
ſhe knows I have not ; in ſhort, I neither deſign to 
quit the Lady, nor to keep her any longer, than ſhe 
ſerves my Turn. 

L. Lov. How ſo Man ? | 

V. Ra. She is now below with my rüber chuling! 
her Wedding-Gown, have a little Patience, and the 
Farce will begin, 


Lon, But hark you, Fack / have you taken care of 


her Son, as I defir d you? I hope he is not gone to St. 


Omerꝭs? 
V. Ra. No, no, I have ſpoil'd him for that Journey, 
I have married him. | | | 
Lon. How ? 
'Y. Ra. No harm, Pl warrant you: fee ! ' here comes 


my Father, pray obſerve us- 
upon Occaſion ? Ones. 


vou all ſtand by me 11 
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Omues. All! all! 
v. Ra. A Word with you, Charke. [Thy ne 


Enter the Major, with ras Manlove. 


Mj. Wiſh me Joy, Charks / Wiſh me Joy!. 

Hah! my little Lovemore too! Give me thy Hand, my 

dear Boy ! Wiſh me Joy, my Lad! | 
L. Lov. Joy! Of what, Major ?. 

Maj, Of a rare fleſhly Feat r. bed, you Wag, and 
two thouſand Pound a Year to wallow in——Odsbud, | 
ſhe's a Soucer. | 3 
Ton. Leave it to me. | [Te V. Ra. | 
L. Man. Ladies, your Servant, I proteſt I little 
thought to find ſo much good Company upon ſuch a for- 
tunate Occaſion. 

Eni. Mayn't we know the Occaſion, Madam ? 

L. Man. I'll ſwear, Madam, it 's ſuch a. critical Point, 
L don't know. whether my Modeſty will be able to go. 
through with the Diſcovery. 

VF. Ra. If you pleaſe to give me leave, Madam, I 

| wilThelp you out a little. 

Maj. Ay! ay! tell 'em my little Facky. 

V. Ra: Well, Ladies, now we are all together, the 
ſhort of. the Buſineſs is this: This noble Lady here, ge- 
nerouſly conſidering my Sufferings under the Tyranny 0 

of an unnatural Father; and, being ſenſible, that by M 

EF Reaſon of my indefatigable Love to her, I was in a per- 

petual Danger of being diſinherited, has out of her | to 

abundant Goodneſs piouſly conſented to revenge me of 4 

the faid unnatural Father, by this publick Diſappoint- be 

ment of his Hopes, having. to his utter Confuſion al- - 

| ready taken to her loving Husband the individual Perſon 1 

of me his Iawſully begotten Son Fobn Raliſb. 1 
Maj. Humh I. What is all this? Do you lænow, Ma- von 


dam? "What the Devil is it ? | IV 
L. Man. All Truth, Sir, to my Kndwledge, the wh 


= whole Truth, n 1 but the Truth, ſo take me, 
Wo. Fan Reli. 3 Hen Him * Hand. 
„oa I® | | : Mate, 
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Maj. . and Hell Pl chine that Dog to the 
| Navel. wy (Draws, 
Ton. o by no denn den pen * up, your 

Sword, you'll. frighten-the Ladies. 

Maj. Prithee, dear Charles, let me come at him: 
O! He is a bitter Dog I can't bear him. 

[Trembling with Paſſion, 

Ton. Pſha ! Pſha 4.Prithee be pacified, if he muſt be 
run through the Guts; he will deſerve it an Hour hence, 
as well as now : Beſides, I wou'd' have you hear what he 
can ſay for himſelf : You know he does not uſe to be | 
Tongue-tied upon theſe Occafians. 

Maj, Odsbud! and that's true, my little Charles: I 
will hear the Dog, I will hear him, —and. if I am 
trick'd, L am ſatisfied I ſhall have the Pleaſure of half a 
Dozen rare impudent. Faces, from the unrighteous Ba- 
ſtard to back lis r ee hither 
Jah. 

Y. Ra. Well, Sir! lr TS 3 | 

Maj. Ay! That's the Look! Hark you * 
Art not thou a perjur'd Rogue? Do'ſt not thou ex pect to 
be ſplit and broil'd upon the Devil's Gridiron. | 

V. Ra: I don't apprehend you, Sir. 8 

Maj. Did't not thou- promiſe, Dog, to renounce af 
Claim to that Lady, provided I would quit my Title bs 
the five hundred Pound? 

V. Na. Ay; Sir! But I emden what Pute you 
took at Locker's to Day to eheat me of it: Chaw upon 
that, and then tell me whether Jar can blame me oy 

what J have done? 1755 


Maj O! not in the leaſt, my⸗ dear: Hell face! Thow 9 3 


haſt cbügd me to the laſt Degree by marrying this Lady 
here; the leaſt I can do now s to ſettle my Eſtate upon the, 
which thou ſhalt have witba Vengeance; that is to ſay, 
I will inſtantly make love to her Daughter, offer her my 


whole Eſtate for a Jointure, cut off the Entail, get a 
whole Litter of Children, and diſinherit you, you Dog ! 


Y, Ra. Look you, Sir, there I forbid the Banns, that 
| 1 Lady 


5 Groat. 
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Lady is now my Daughter, and I will not have my Fa- 
mily diſgrac d, by admitting ſuch a notorious Rake-hel! 


for my Son-in Law : In ſhort, your Pretences are utterly 


againſt my Conſent, and 1 W declare * never 
ſhall have my Bleſſing. 

Maj. What a croſs old Fellow this i is now ! Oones ! 
Fd give five Thouſand Tong to | make the Whelp my 


Father-in-Law. | 
V. Ra. Come! come ! Sir, for a great deal leſs 


Money, you n Kill make this _ my Mother-in- 


J Maj. Ha a- Rt my little Facky ? why, a art 
thou not married, thou dear Dog, art thou not married , 
Ha! ſpeak ? 

V. Ea. So far from it, Sir, that upon Condition you 
will immediately ſign this Paper, which will intitle me 
to four Hundred Pound a Year during Life, and at your 
Deceaſe the reſt of your Eſtate, I am 1 __ very 
Moment to reſign the Lady to you. | 

IL. Man. Baſe Man! you won't offer to ell me: 57 
0 9 3 Ra. Don't you trouble yourſelf, Madam, ' I'll war- 
rant you. [4/de.1 And to fatisfy you, that my Meaning”, 
honeſt, the Writing is ſo drawn, that unleſs you actually 
do marry the Lach, you are not oblig'd to 9 me a 


3 oy thou fo, my 7 little Fary N 
[He red. the Paper. 
F TT Man. Fe vil. n have you ſerv'd me 
thus : I will be reveng'd.— Here, Major! '[Gives 
him bor Hand.] Upon Condition, you never do give 
that Villain a Great, I will marry you this very Moment 
Gratis: Nay, do but engage to diſinherit him before To- 
morrow Morning, and I here immediately promiſe you 
ſix Thouſand Pound in ready Gold r Jewels to ſatisfy 
any 1 you ball think ft. 
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Maj. Diſinherit, Madam ! Odsbud, your Ladyſhip's - 


too merciful ! An' audacious Rogue! to think I cou'd be 
ſuch a Villain to wrong a Lady, Madam, of your un- 
ſpotted Virtue ! Oons ! I never heard ſuch an impudent 
Propoſal ſince I was born !—Madam ! If he were now 
at the Gallows, with the Knot under his leſt Ear; nay, if 
the Word were given for the Cart to drive away, Blood! 
and Brimſtone ! I wou'd not part with Ei nn to 
reprieve him. 
L. Man. On that Condition, I am nh yours. 
Maj. Oons ! Madam, Pll ruin him within this half 
Hour, PH drive your Revenge quite through his Soul; 
nay, I'll ſend for the two Miſchief-makers of the Nation, 
the Parſon and the Lawyer, and _—_ them clinch it on 
the other Side. 3 
Lon. What the Devil ! ſhall we os now, 1 5 Was 
ever ſuch a Diſappointment? | 
V. Ra. Faith! Charles, ſhe has out-trump'd me, that's 
the Truth on't : But I can't loſe all, t 1 n Pam hes 
Hand ſtill ? . 
Lon. What do you mean ? 


v. Ra. Her Son ! her Son, Boy; IR 


me for his Guardian; he will be here preſetitly, Il ma- 
nage him to fetch her about, I warrant you. 


Lon. *Egad, that's lucky, I am glad you are ſure of | 
a Trick to fave yourſelf at laſt, in the mean time, at, 
try what a Court- Card will do, play Four an 85 


upon them, _ 
Y. Ra. * 
L. Man. Now, Devil, I am reveng'd of you. 


V. Ra. I fancy not, Madam, I ſuppoſe your 1 8 
ſhip does not know theſe are the Writings of your Son. 


Johnny's Eſtate, by him the ſaid Fohnny, this very Day 


ſton out of your Cabinet ; which, ew, ah am his . 


dian, I will thus re- put into my Pocket. 
L. Man. Monſter ! you his Guardian? 
V. Ra. Agour Service, Madam. 


L. Man. Vou dare not tell me ſo? | 
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V. Ra. O] I have a great deal more to tell you, Ma- 
dam, I muſt have a thouſand Pounds out of your Hands 
To- morrow- Morning, to put him —_ his * into an 
handſome Equipage. 

L. Man. His Wife! 

V. Ra. His Wiſe, Madam — ſhe has had as good an 


Education as your Ladyſhip' $ Service cou'd afford 


Lettice, T think her Name is. 

IL. Man. Undone ! Undone ! 
Maj. Ha! Madam]! What's the Matter no ? 
IL. Man. O! My Child's ruin d , | 
V. Ra. That's as you pleaſe, Madam. 
L. Man. What ſays the Monſter ? | 


V. Ra. That ycur Sen, Madam, ſhall not . 2 


provided you will promiſe me not to marry that old Fel- 
low there, unleſs he ſigns my Settlement. In ſhort, Ma- 
dam, upon that Condition, I will not only reſign your 


Son, and his Fortune into your Hands again; but will 


likewiſe engage to find a lawful Expedient to diſannul 
his Marriage too; which if you don't immediately com- 


ply with me, ſhall be an eternal Secret: So ev'n let him 


ſquander away his Eſtate as he pleaſes, Pll make a fhiſt 


to glean a handſome Livelihood out on't, I warrant you. 


Em. Nay, Madam, this is a very generous: Propoſal : 
Now if your Son's ruin'd, you are the Occaſion of it. 

On. We all entreat for him. 

L. Man. Madam, I beſeech you don t name it: III 
not believe a Word he ſays, I dare ſwear this is all Sham, 
a poor Pretence only to get his Ends of me. 

Maj. „Madam! you have nick'd it: But if it 
were true, 6s me alone-to manage him, I know him by 


Experience: Why, the Dog had the Impudence tothe, 


Day to ask me to lend him fifty Pounds, and in leſs than 


a Quarter of an Hour I brought him-down | to three ou 


ſix Pence. | 
L. Man. Nok no! Devil! I will hear nothing but 


Revenge. 1 [Afede to V. Ra. 


J. Ra. Ney thes, . it's . 
vide 


a- 
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vide 1 myſelf"; ; here comes one, I am ſure, will ſtand by 
me. 


Enter Maſs 8 with Bades and a Gentleman i in 
2 Parſons Habit. © 


M. OY Tall, lall, lall! [Singing.) A hey! Where's 


Brother-Father-in-Law ? 
V. Ra. Hah ! my little N of Leudueſ, how do ſt 
thou? 
> Fo. —_ do I? why I am marry'd, Boy ! How 
ou'd 4% 
1 Ras 
L. Man. 


is do I ſee? "Undone! Ruin'd ! 


A Maj.  Humh ! the Parſon there too! Nay then, Miſ- 


chief 1s not far off. 
M. Jo. Well! but hark you, Tal! how do my Mo- 
ther and you agree; what, ben't you marry'd yet? 


Y. Ra. O Lord! Squire, no! nor am not like wire 


ſhe is juſt going to be marry'd to my Father. 
M. Fo. Icod, I thought as much ! Did not I tell you, 


ydu did not know her? Did: not I tell you ſo? Look 
you, Jah, there are two Things ſhe- never kept in all 


her Life, that isa Faſt- day, and a Promiſe ! to my 
certain Knowledge, her Word is but Wind, and Icod, 
ſhe no more values to break one, than t'other. 

Y. Ra. Well, Squire! it ſhall never trouble me, as 
long as J ſuffer. upon your Aecount: Fer, to tell you the 
Truth, the real Oecaſion of her diſcarding me, was my 
friendly Promotion of your Marriage: But there's a very 
eaſy Way to reward my Service; which is, that up- 


on Condition my Father will fign this Writing, you will 


generouſly condeſcend to chuſe him for your Guardian. 
M. Fo. PII dot amt were ten times more to ſerve 

you : Let's ſee the 10mm het PI do't, 'Icod. , 

V. Ra. There, Sir! | [Ove bimthe Writings. 
M. Jo. [To the Maj. Das you! Sir! You, Mr. 


Mr. Fahn's Vather here; I don't know what your Name 
| COP ä ark... mn 


per 


an Joy, Madam | ! [Saluting Lettice. 
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per, Ti make you my Guardian. —— That's all I have 
to ſay to you, ſo take and look it over. 
Maj. Let's ſee it, my dear Jad. .,.- 
V. Ra. Madam, I am ſenſible, a Word from you 1 
wou d finiſh the Buſineſs, if you will ſtand my Friend, 1 


am ſtill ready to diſannul your Son's Marriage. = 
Alde to Lady Manlove. 1 

5 Man. Alas! Heav') n knows I wou'd do it, were . 
there but a Poſſibility of your making your Words true. 5 
Y. Ra. Madam! This Gentleman's Word and Ho- 4 
nour ſhall be your Security. 
Lon. Madam, I will engage for him. 155 
. Low. And 45 | | k it 
Em. & Oli. And all of us. R 


L. Man. Well! I find it's in vain to contend with 
him: Therefore, dear Major, ſign it immediately, and FA 
from this Moment, all I have is yours. D. 

Maj. O, Madam! a Word from you wou'd make me Q 
do ten times more; for the fix thouſand Pounds in ready 
Gold and Jewels, runs in my Head .confoundedly, I 
long to be at it: And as for Facky, I reckon within four 
or five Days I ſhall nick off this Annuity again at the 
Groom Porters; and fo, have at him. | [He ſgns the 
Iriting. I- So | there Charles, [Giwes it to Longville.] K 
Vou are engag'd to ſee him perform Articles; Fat he 
keeps his Word, much Good may do him. | 


Y. Ra. Come, Squire, are you contented this Gende- | 
man ſhall marry your Mother, and be your Guardian ? p 
M. Jo. Yes, I be !- and fo let him take my Writings, 
and pray don't ye cheat me now! Seton Foto evoke, I 4 
tell you that. b 
V. Ra. Well, Madam, now to diſſipate your Fears, in R 
one Word, I muſt acquaint you, that your SON Fohnny, 5 
and my Brother elect, is not marrie&. _ 4 
g + Man. How, not marry'd ! you over-joy me, Sir; | 
make it appear, and you ſhall never want a Friend in me. : 
M. Jo. What: a Devil makes you raiſe ſuch a Lye now ? in 


V. Ra, Prithee, my dear Squire, don't n us. 5 
0, 


d 
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M. Jo. I will terrupt you then, what do you ſhove me 
for? 1 he marty'd, mann 15 
KNaiſing his Voicę. 
Y:.. Rats: Silence ! Come, Mrs. Lettice, pray ſatisfy my 
Lady, and this gaod Company concerning your TIT 
Marriage with this young Gentleman. | 


M. Fo. Ay, ay, do, let her ſpeak, with all my Heart, 


cod! ſee ! who will prove the Lyar, Mr. Jahn. 
Let. Well, Squire! ſince J muſt ſpeak then, I declare, 


before my Lad v. and this good a that I neither 


am your Wife, nor ever will be. 
V. Ra. Now, Sir, what ſay you. 

M. Jo. I ſay ſhe lyes— ſhe is my Wife, and you 1 
it well enough, and the Parſon knows it too: What 
Rope did I give him two Crown Pieces for ! 

Maj. Oons ! T don't know what to make of this Bu- 
ſineſs: One ſays ay! and t'other ſays no; Prithee, dear 
Domine put us out of our Pain, come Anſwer to the 


Queſtion, are they marry'd, or not? 


Gent. J muſt confeſs, Sir, at your Son's Requeſt, I did 
mumble over a Parcel of Words that ſatisfied the young 
Squire, as well as if they had been Canonical : But to 
convince you, that it was not in my Power to injure him 
that way, I am no Parſon : But his humble Servant and 
Kinſman Ned Friendly. [Throws off his Gown. 


L. Man. Mr. Ru Dear Sir, this was kindly. 


done of you. ; 

Let. Madam, upon my Knees. I beg youk Ladyſhip's 
Pardon; I muſt confeſs I had like to have marry'd my 
young Maſter, had not Mr. Raky#'s Care prevented it* 
But he ſoon convinc'd me, what an uneaſy” Life I muſt 


have expected from your Ladyſhip, and the reſt of his 


Relations: But to ſatisfy you, Madam, That 4 neyer 
intend to have any Thoughts of him as long as I live, 
Mr. Rakifh has been pleas d to give me his Bond to pay 


me forty Pounds a Year during Life, provided I imme-_ 


diately leave the Town, and go and live with my Friends 


in a the r. which I faithfully Py your * _—_— 
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ſhip, to perform To- merrow Morning; and ſo, dear 
Squire, farewel! Pray wiſh me a good Journey, as I dg 
you a better Wife, and many happy Days. 

M. Fo. [Half crying.] What will you leave me now! 


Are theſe your Tricks? Pray give me my Purſe again, 


ſince you won't .marry me, young Gentlewoman, you 
ſhall have no fine Cloaths, I'Il tell you that! 1 Gire me 
Wy Purſe, wull ye ? 

L. Man. Sirrah, let her alone, That Purſe you pur. 
Joimd from me, and ſhe ſhall keep it: "Nay, to reward 
her Honeſty, I'll preſent her with _ rae as an 
Earneſt of my future Kindneſs. - | 

Let. IJ humbly thank your Ladyfhip. 

M. Fa. What l And ſoT-am to be cheated ont- of my 
Money too! This is all long of you Mr. Jahn! L Crie, 
V. Ra. Come ! come! Squire don't be troubled; when 
vou want Money, come to me; in the mean time, hark 


-you in your: Ear : I have as Pre a young Wench in my a 


Eye for you——dShe will be in Town in two or thiee 
Days. Mum 

M. Jo. Pſha! What do I care for a Wench ! If 1 
nt t have her, when I have Mind to it! Here I thought 
to have had ſuch a Night on't now! and .now the Par 
ſon has ſaid Grace, you tell me I ſhall go to Dinner a 
Month hence. 
V. Ra. Why then, to ſtay your Stomach, 90 with me 
to the laſt Act of the Play, and I'll ſhew you one that 
ne'er deny d a Man twice in her Life, 

M. Jo. Ay, ſo you ſay ! But I warrant ſhe will pluck 
me by the Hair, if loffer to meddle with her. 
V. Ra. Come! come! I will ſtand your Friend, ob- 
ſerve what I fay to your Mother Madam, your Son is 
ſenſible of his Error, and deſires your /Ladyſhip will 
take him into Favour again. And from: this time he hay 
promis d never to diſobey you. 

M. Fo. No! mo mere I won't, indeed Mother; if you 
will — go. [Sous Mr. ee e e 


* 


4 Man 


L. Man. Well, be obedient ſor the ſuture, _ no rea- 
ſonable Freedom ſhall be deny'd you. | 

M. 70. O Lord! Thank you, dear Mother, 'Icod, : I 
am glad we are Friends again! Lord! I am fo glad. 


Won't ye buſs me, Mother. 222 | 


Y. Ra. So! Now I hope we are all Friends. g 
Lon. Well, Major ! Are you fatisfy'd that your Son 


has perform'd his Articles? Shall I deliver him the 


Writing? — + 
L. Lov. O! by all FIRES Upon my Word, Major, 
he has deſerv'd it. 


Maj. Why the Dog has done ſomething for't, that's 
the Truth - en't. Tho' I will lay fifty Pounds, I have 


Seven to Four upon it, before To- morrow Morning. 

v. Ra Well, Sir! - {To the Maj.] Now I wiſh you 
Joy ; and thank you for my Settlement, tho?” it's an 
hundred to one but the World will think you have, given 
it me becauſe you cou'd not help it. | 

Maj. Ay! And I warrant, Zacky, they will be apt to 
ſay too, that thou art as well fatisfy'd as if J had given 
it thee with a good Will. 


V. Ra. Ay, Sir! People will out with their bold 


Truths now and then; but come, Gentlemen, How 
ſhall we diſpoſe of ourſelves this Afternoon ? Wand thi 
you of the Play ? 

Lon, With all my Heart ! And after that, 1 bog my 
Houſe may entertain us; where we'll reflect at Leiſure 
upon the happy Changes in our Fortune: But yours, and 


mine, my Lord, are owing both to the ſucceſleſs Wit of _ 


one inveterate Woman: From whence we may obſerve, 
that Virtue ever is the ſecret Care of Providence: Had 
Leonora been leſs my Enemy, I never cou'd have prov'd 
myſelf ſo near a Friend: Her plotted Injuries to me, 
are now my Glory, and her own Diſhonour. 


And may the bleftl Event this Truth record, 
That Good and Evil Actions are their own Reward. 
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Spoken 12 Miſs C R 2 $ S. 


- 


% OUR Servant, Gentlemen; 7 am came to in 
N hat Ican db to ſave this Comedy: 
Tavere hard fhou'd a Refuſal be my Hab, 
When all T ash, is but a harmleſs Clap. 

A feugle Cratick I'd not fear to maul, 


* 2" Lok e's ſoon make one his Doom recall; 


But what am. I (poor Thing ) among you All? 
Well! Tm engag d ith Cauſe, and muſt go through it; 


Dou ore but Men, and therefore Il purſue its; 
| Pre heard there ave ſome Ladies of the Stage, 


That cock their Eyes, and dare a Critick's Rage: 
- Now I avou'd fain, by gentle S Softneſs, move you's 
Ah ! Feſu ! —Hew a Clap abo make me hou on. 
Beaus will be kind, I ſee it in their Features, 

They are of fuch tender, melting Natures; 

Look now 1 Were ever ſeen ſuch lovely Creatures; 
Heawven's ! How their Smiles become em O! fuch Grace 
DPI] fear a Frown wou'd ſpoil their pretty Faces. 
Dear Sirs, be kind, and let this Play but paſs, 
Mell ſtop at nothing to deſerve the Grace, 
* * our _ all round with Looking- Gaſs. 
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